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We're giving away |!)!) 8 {5 50S 9 \Ny\ ONE CS every month 
and the GRAND Winner's choice of 


A NEW - =a ak 
" MERCEDES = 


Re » 


A NEW “-=aaill 
JAGUAR_~<qy~ 


, = $25. 000° . —== 
| Cash . 


A Grand Prize 


awarded Every 90 Days 
To learn all about the girls at ABC iniataatibaal, to receive your FREE 


publication (with lots of photos) and to enter our contest, 


ABC'S "CONTEST & 
INFORMATION" line 


Rules: 


(1) You will be charged $2.00 per 
minute on your phone bill. 


(2) You must be at least 18 years old 
to enter. 


Enter as Often as 
You Want 


24 Hours a Day 
We Never Close 


(3) Not valid in states where 
prohibited by law. 


(4) You can also enter by submitting 7 

your name, address, home phone : 
number and age, on a 3"x5" card. 
One entry per envelope. Kk 
To talk to our girls 


or guys Call 


800-736-6900 


A.B.C. International 
P.O. Box 17861 
Anaheim Hills, Ca 92817 


(5) FREE CALLS awarded first 
working day of each month. 


(6) DATE FOR EACH GRAND PRIZE 
DRAWING announced on 
900-346-6900. 


(7) Employees of ABC International, 
it's subsidiaries and members of their 
family are not eligible. 
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in The MOL 


Beaver Hunt 


march 


Erotic Entertainment 


STLER's Circus of Sex Freaks 


35 Sex Play 


38 Tommy and Jed: Room for 
a Screw 


4&G Designer Tits: A Ballooning 
Industry 


54 Tracey: Think Hord 


GB Jock Ruby: Dallas’s Original J. R. 


Savannah: Up for Service 


HUSTLER Humor 


‘ie mY 


Ricki ond Ladelle: Blow Dry 
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(112 MONTHLY ISSUES ONLY $39.95...SAVE OVER $19 
(124 MONTHLY ISSUES ONLY $69.95...SAVE OVER $48 
(136 MONTHLY ISSUES ONLY $99.95...SAVE OVER $78 
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City/State/Zip 

CiPayment Enclosed WiCharge my CIVISA LIMC 
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Signature 
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be 18 years of age or older to order. All magazines shipped in unmarked sealed envelopes 
YOUR FIRST ISSUE WILL ARRIVE IN 6 TO 8 WEEKS. WATCH FOR IT! 
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All nude models are 18 years of age or older, 
Cover photo by Clive McLean 


ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


Good news from Washington, D.C.: 
The war on drugs is almost won. 
Our public school system, after 
decades of painstaking fine-tuning, 
is finally churning out criminals too 
stupid to use a base pipe or needle. 
The innovative “Too Dumb to Dope” 
strategy for combating narcotic de- 
pendence is the legacy of resigned 
U.S. Drug Czar William J. Bennett, 
but it’s not the only reason he’s been 
appointed HUSTLER’s Asshole of the 
Month for March 1991. 

Bennett is blustering proof that 
when the going gets tough, tough 
talkers quit. “! feel I've done what | 
promised the President [George 
Bush] | would try to do,” bleated 
Bennett when weaseling out of his 
duties as director of the Office of 
National Drug Control Policy. 

Precisely what had Bennett, flush 
from his successes while presiding 
over the accelerating erosion of our 
learning institutions as Ronald 
Reagan's Secretary of Education, 
promised Bush upon volunteering to 
head crack-busters central? Did the 
47-year-old ex-football jock, former 
libertarian and turncoat Democrat 
promise to pursue an agenda of 
racial genocide, concentrating nar- 
cotic decay in the black inner cities? 
Did he swear to raise the murder 
rate, commonly accepted as drug re- 
lated, in urban centers across 
America? Did he cross his heart and 
hope to die if competition among 
narco vendors didn't escalate to vi- 
cious new highs? Did he pledge to 
make hypodermic syringes the lead- 
ing cause of AIDS transmissions and 
take an oath to keep our hospitals 


her for an Asshole of her own. 


Dorothy Helms—Any broad who's been married 
to Asshole Jesse Helms for 48 years is bound to 
have the stink rub off on her. Dorothy's scummy, 
sludge-slinging campaign stumping for Jesse’s 
recent dirtball Senate reelection has nominated 


Donald E. “Buz” Lukens—Another moralistic 

Ohioan caught with his pecker dripping, in 1988 

bi cei Lukens boned a 16-year-old girl 
convicted of 


William J. Bennett 


full of prenatally strung-out babies? 
Did he vow to keep crack dealers 
operating next door to your 76-year- 
old grandmother? 

On behalf of the President of the 
United States, thank you, William 
J. Bennett, and fuck you, for a job 
well done. 

Bennett has traced his no-drug 
fixation back to the ‘60s, when 
Texan friends set him up on a blind 
date with a young Janis Joplin. The 
celebrated singer never recovered 
from her encounter with Bennett, dy- 
ing of a heroin overdose years later. 

Joplin’s death, though eliminat- 
ing only one mere druggie from the 
American landscape, can be seen 
in hindsight as Bennett's first 
moral victory in his crusade against 


an Asshole. 
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FARTS IN THE WIND 


ness of a minor. He subsequently was charged 
with groping a Capitol Hill elevator operator. 
Lukens resigned rather than face the Ethics 
Committee, but he can't avoid being proclaimed 


James Baker Ill--In any civilized society, 
Secretary of State James Baker would have 
unruli- committed ritualistic suicide by now. Baker's 


the evils of chemical recreation. 
“The reality is clear,” boasted 
quitter Bennett, his perception col- 
ored by a fanciful, pink cloud. “This 
country is beginning to break its 
interest and habit on drugs.” 
Translation: The dope plague head- 
lines are no longer big enough to 
support Bennett's prime-time ego. 
Mighty Mouth must move on 
to brighter stage lights, first as head 
of the Republican National Commit- 
tee. From there, the Vice Presiden- 
cy? Next, the Oval Office, a hero 
from the junkie battlefield? Bennett 
has, after all, reputedly received 
threats of bodily harm from South 
American coke moguls, supposedly 
angry that cocaine prices, and thus 
profit margins, have risen during 


Iraq policy is credited with creating the monster, 
feeding it and setting it loose. Why didn’t he do 
daly Aen gh isp pd pee 

Dana Rohrabacher— When a political hack goes 
from doper anarchist to Jesse Helms’s point 
man, his beliefs have been compromised. 
Rohrabacher, a Republican congressman from 
California, wants to impose martial law in a five- 
year drug plan. Kids shouldn't take Prats appl 
grow up to be Dana Rohrabacher’s Asshole. 


Czar Bennett’s 20-month tenure. 

While seeming to claim victory 
while surrendering his post, 
Bennett took the precaution of 
pointing the stink finger at busted 
Washington, D.C., mayor and con- 
victed pipe face Marion Barry for 
losing the dope assault. 

“| did not think he [Marion Barry] 
was part of the solution,” deduced 
Bennett in retrospect, “and, by God, | 
was right. He's part of the problem.” 

Bennett has yet to reveal how 
Mr. Barry managed to spread the 
blight to such distant cities as 
Cleveland, Ohio; Detroit, Michigan; 
Los Angeles, California; New York, 
New York; and sundry outlying rural 
areas while simultaneously acting 
as the mayor of a major metropolis 
and maintaining a time-consuming 
cocaine habit. 

"| don't have any objection to be- 
heading drug dealers,” Wild Bill 
glibly pronounced in one of a thou- 
sand sound bites, his weapon of 
choice against menacing drug mea- 
nies. Who could object to beheading 
drug dealers? Drug dealers are, 
after all, part of the problem, not 
part of the solution, just like William 
J. Bennett himself, a man repeated- 
ly guilty of being in a position to 
improve grave conditions that only 
worsened under his influence. 

“Hell, | guess it’s part of my 
notion of doing things,” philoso- 
phized Bennett. “If you're going to 
do it, do it all the way.” 

That's the spirit, Bill. Now step 
right up and put your neck on 
the chopping block; your Asshole 
is waiting. 


PORN STARS OF THE SILENT ERA 


Grandpa never told you about the forgotten stars of yesteryear. Without these 
pioneering pussies and pricks, we wouldn’t be watching the sex films of today. 


LILLIAN GASH and 


CHARLES CHAPSKIN DOUGLAS FAIRSHANKS (as the Villain) 


The horny tramp left his mark on every woman he Fairshanks always had his way with Gash before 
courted. That mustache sure tickled their fancy. the train could crush her delicate body. That’s why 
she never paid the rent. 


THE KEYBONE COPS 


This li’l superstar was never what the ladies When these comical crusaders threw a nice girl 
expected, but he still drove them wild. in the slammer, they meant to slam her! 
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__ unless the grieving widow is wearing this 
’ seductive fashion statement. . 


& Seu i . 
The sports program that really gets behind the 
scenes. Lisa Olson gets the interviews other 
journalists only dream about. Ball players 


: Ou want to 
ichael S 50 goes to 
share their true feelings right from the...balls. . 


-CEY MERKING i 
HOT-! EX Vl (ERK AY | 


Anyone , | wae: sas haved the ; . d ’ 
posse area knows how itchy Sf 


razor burn 1? Just 
| tape on this 
| smooth m uff he 
cover, and he'll 
‘ \ be turned-on 
all night. 


{ you shaved ) 
\_for me!_/ ’ 


TONGUE EXTENDER 


rae el edly te id bebe Li ta ual 


wit out tthe on ; ap Hy: 
taste or aching Jaw. 
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No problem! 


PUMPER PEEPERS y 


oe fake eyes over your own 


and go right to sleep oo 
seductive beepers give that Illusior 
| tota ecstasy. Your partner will neve! 


know you're In never-never land 


SEX can be downright dull with 


the same person night after sickening 
night. Too lazy to invest the time or 
energy to find another mate? Try the 
“Save Your Relationship Kit.” It's free 
from HUSTLER. Spice up the home 
sheets with no money and less effort. 


The body she should've 
| had. Just glue to the 
” §6inside of any pair of 
glasses and volla 

Instant centerfold! 


Simulated Sex in Public 
Is a Reality With 


PEEPING TOMS WINDOW 


Se BX Can | be | hot whe mn pi arte rme: d in| oom 
other people. Attach § Peeping Toms | any 
window, and ¢ pr cue nt of the no sy 


neighbors without embarrassment. 
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NINA HARTLEY RON JEREMY CHRISTY c 
“Hedgehog” "Grand Siam 
STATS: 
STATS: Still in surgery : STATS: Ten inches (and two tons of fur) QUOTE 
QUOTE: “Has it been ten years already? QUOTE: “I'm the director; UNCAN 


UNCANNY FACTS : Nina's butt does not age. you'll have to fuck me.” 
UNCANNY FACT; Ability to suck own penis. 
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“Cunny Chipmunk” 
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THANKS TO DOG MAS 


= ver get the 
hankerin’ for sex 

in the great out- 
doors? These 
realistic dog masks 


will fool everyone. ; 
Do it doggy-style, ae : ‘ 
anywhere, anyhow, = a 

any time. ~ a 
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For the 
Hottest New 
Partylines 


in America 
Call 


5 1-900- 999-DUCK’ 


1-900-999-7979 


FOR THE MOST 
SIZZLING TRUE CONFESSIONS, 


CALL: 1-900-896-0600** 
LISTEN IN, OR RECORD YOUR OWN SINS! 


TO HEAR ONLY WOMEN'S SHOCKING TRUE 
CONFESSIONS, CALL 1-900-USA-GIRL***, 
OR 1-900-820-2828*** 


TO MEET REAL QUALITY SINGLES TONIGHT, 
CALL THE MOST EXCLUSIVE SINGLES 
ORGANIZATION IN AMERICA 


"THE NATIONAL SINGLES CLUB" 
1-900-820-3111°*"* 


ee ee ee 
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(arol Yoda ‘/resents 
Ch ; 
Jie number you've 
wanted to call all along... 
f? ) 3 
Namorous Jadies 
Handsome Duys 
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Jooking for company 
right nowe 

Caf a > 

JYeTe in your area. 

(pd A 
‘De sure to listen 

to the very special 
messages {rom 

Carol just for you. 


(" ( Py wt 
Jexy, Han & Oxciting 


“49 change it all 
the time!” 

ge 
“(all me and my 
friends right away and 
let’s have some fun.” 


1-900-309-0969 


$2 first min. /$1 ea. add, min, Must be 


Santan [sic] in Farmington, New Mexico. 
You are advised to stop peddaling [sic] 
your obsenity [sic] to this community. 
The God-fearing Christians who founded 
this country are once again in control of 
its destiny. We will soon have all of the 
smut out of our librarys [sic] schools and 
bookstores. This recent victory will 
enable us to clean this town entirely of 
porn and anti christian [sic] teachings in 
our schools. —G, F.C. 

Farmington, New Mexico 


Dear readers: Sic is a Latin term meaning 
that the spelling errors are not our fault, 
but the fault of our correspondent, G. F. C. 
Mr. C. sent newspaper accounts of a 
couple of Farmington churchgoers who 
tediously pored over ten or 12 adult maga- 
zines, marking on a paper each time they 
found “objectionable sex” in each one. 
Apparently, many of the pious in the 
Farmington community would rather 
read sex mags than study the dictionary 
or proper English grammar. So would 
we! Thanks for sharing, G. F. C. 


ANY LADIES IN THE HOUSE? 
Iam a Marine currently deployed in Saudi 
Arabia. I am writing concerning troup 
morale and welfare. As you and I both 
know, when men are away from women 
for a while, we tend to get very horny. So 
a few of us got together and decided to 
send a letter of desperation to our favorite 
men’s magazine, hoping that a few of 
your readers would write letters to us for a 
little motivation or to learn more about the 
Gulf crisis. We all would also like to 
exchange nasty letters from any of your 
18- to 40-year-old women out there. 
—L.C.D. 
United States Marine Corps 
Operation Desert Shield 


I have been a customer of HUSTLER 
Magazine the past nine years I’ve been in 
the military. I now find myself in the mid- 
dle of an unforgiving desert where loneli- 
ness is a soldier’s worst enemy. During 
past deployments, I took along some issues 
of HUSTLER to pass the time or make 
self-relief more enjoyable. However, nudi- 
ty is forbidden in Saudi Arabia. If you 
could find it in your hearts to print my 
address and ask any of your female audi- 
ence or staff to drop us a few hot lines, we 
would be deeply grateful grunts. —E. E. H. 

101st Airborne Division 

Operation Desert Shield 


It kills us not to send HUSTLERs where 
they're wanted most, but Uncle Sam says 
ixnay the ornpay for the duration of the 
Shield. Ladies, we beseech you. Run, 


HUSTLER MARCH 


dont walk, to your nearest recruitment 
center and rush a few thousand letters to 
our men at the front. Please, do it now! 


ADS ARE FUCKED 
My wife has a problem. She absolutely 
refuses to go into an adult bookstore for 
magazines. She and I consider HUSTLER 
the best magazine on the market. Her prob- 
lem? To date, she has placed orders to six 
different mail-order houses advertised 
in HUSTLER. Not one has delivered. I 
warned her not to send money to some- 
one that only has a P.O. Box number and 
doesn’t show an address or phone. But she 
wouldn’t listen. Now, she’s finally given up. 
Do you ever check out the ads in 
HUSTLER? If not, how about a section 
where readers write in telling about the 
ones that deliver and the ones that are rip- 
off artists. If you can’t tell us about them, 
I don’t think anyone can complain if you 
print your readers’ comments. —B.G. 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


Mail-order purchasing is a chancy ven- 
ture, but simple common-sense steps (as 
outlined in April 1989's HUSTLER's 
Guide to Mail-Order Porn ) can minimize 
much of the risk. We do try to keep out- 
right frauds from our ad pages, and we do 


Naresh eeee* 4s - 


for thase of ig? * 


follow up on every letter of complaint 
from dissatisfied consumers. If an ad 
looks too good to be true, it probably is. 


LOVE, HONOR, NOT OBEY 
I am an inmate in an Oregon prison. If 
I were doing time for beating my wife, 
I’d rather stay in jail forever. I’m 
referring to the HUSTLER 90 article 
about domestic warfare (Domestic 
Warfare: The Bride Wears Bruises, 
November °90). — Mac-Mac 
Pendleton, Oregon 


LASTLY, A KIND WORD 
When I pick up HUSTLER Magazine, I 
look forward to the ads in the back where 
the kink is. Also, I loved the Chemical 
Peel layout in the December ’90 issue, but 
you should have shown more of Lauren 
Brice. She’s the tallest and foxiest chick in 
the business. Keep it up! —S. L. 
Middletown, Ohio 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or 
complaint? We want to hear it. Send your 
letters (typed or neatly handwritten) to 
Feedback, HUSTLER, 9171 Wilshire 
Boulevard, Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 
90210. Include a phone number if you want 
your letter considered for publication & 
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Head Em Up, 
Move Em Out! 


y DIVISION OF VCA LABS INC 


vy vy XXX VIDEO FEATURES AT INSANE PRICES!! 


wa Ci hi You don't have to be a Federal meat inspector to know 
A Lita that these uncensored titles are packed with the tightest 
snatches and biggest tube steaks to ever splatter a 


VCR! You'll get the hottest names in the business star- 
oe ws ws ie whale 


ring in some of the most popular XXX features ever 
made! And at prices this low, you'll be able to afford them 
=e all! It’s just like getting a filet mignon for the price of beef jerky! 


color me 


vung =| FUCK TAPE! AMBE 
, | 1. donn Leste’s 5. 
Aja, Kendal Marx, Brandi Wine, Vanessa del Rio, Danielle, Colleen 
Brittany & More Brennan, Eric Edwards & More 
Best Video of 1989—Aduit Video She doesn't do windows and she spends 


tt. 


News. Kendal Marx makes her blue 
debut as a girl whose pussy just can't 
get enough! 85 min 


2. John Leste’s 

Kathleen Laurel Canyon & More 
Winner of XRCO's Best Picture & Best 
Director (John Leslie). Hustler's Highest 


more time messing up beds than making 
‘em—but they'll keep her anyway! 80 min 


6. 

Amber Lynn, Sherri St. Clair, Shanna 
MeCui & More 

Luscious Amber spreads it for a portrait of 
unbridied lust as she's joined by 10 of the 


Rating! Great Fucking & Sucking! 75 min hottest fuckers in XXX videos! 85 min 


QUTLAW LADIES I 3. 7. 
Sheena Horne, Candy Evans, 

Tish Ambrose & More 

in order to get ahead, Sheena has to 
give head—and swallow! 71 min 
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SERVICE! fel Monel. Nina Hote. Sharon Kane, 


= e\ What are the desires of sophisticated 
-f 


shuts? Cocks, cocks & more cocks! 82 min 
AY VV a“ 


Sahara, Sweet Lorrain, Tony El-Lay, More 
Sahara is a hot talent agent who isn't 
prejudiced when it comes to big dicks 
Sperm-aden salt & pepper action! 70 min 


4. 

Ginger Lynn, Raven, Joey Silvera & More 
It's Panties Away’ as three gorgeous coeds 
spend their summer on a submarine, devour- 
ing man-cock like there's no tomorrow! 80 min 


10. 11. 


Barbie Dahl, Sarah Bernard, Satin Veronica Hart, Seka, Samantha 


Kitten Natividad, Laurie Smith, 
Summer, Hazel Scott & More Fox, Merle Michaels & More Kimberly Carson & More 
Take a sexual adventure of wild pro- The greatest cocks and pussies in World-famous srbpet & superstar 
portions as Barbie gives her hot XX films come together—and we Kitten leads an all-star cast of 


pussy the ‘tribal treatment: 85 min mean COME! 80 min cuties into sapphic sexuality. 81 min 


ol? JA 13. te rons 
og nda Brot ptng ately Stacey Donovan, Coty Nocole 
This iit oe cou ple oa hy evel crtnican i in the book! A feature There's only one thing on the minds of these sex 
film from award-winner Chuck Vincent. 86 min stars, and you can be sure it ain't clean! 90 min 


14. we nenys 15. 16. 
Janey Robbins, Mai Lin, Li Marlene. China Lee, Desiree Lane, Joy Mer- 
Erotic auteur de Renzy explores chant, Crystal Blue & More 
deep fantasies of the fairer sex Oriental temptress China shares her 
Never have so many pussies been tasty snatch as the inheritor of a 
so thoroughly screwed! 85 min San Francisco whorehouse. 80 min 


EACH TITLE IS A XXX FULL-LENGTH 
FEATURE ON A SEPARATE CASSETTE! 


For Ea.; 3 Or More Only Ea. PLUS... 


Ves 


Maid in 


Keisha, Barbara Dare, 
Purple Passion, JeTaime & More 


Join a bevy of superstars as they squat 
on cocks, regardless of race, creed or 
color. Talk about equal rights! 85 min 


ORDER VIDEO TAPES ONLY HERE: 


Rush to: VCA MAIL ORDER { 
9650 De Soto Ave., Dept. HU3-1 | have ordered 5 or more tapes from this ad. Send me VCA 
Chatsworth, CA 91311-5012 PREVIEW VOL. 3... ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


Checks & Money Orders Accepted By Mail. { 
VISA & MasterCard Accepted By Mail Or: 
Call 8am-6pm PST Mon-Fri: 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-458-4336 
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| 
i 
{ 


Barbara Dare 
gets her meat 


Approval in 


WANNA 
TALK LIVE 
WITH A 1 cub 
SEXY GIRL? a ; ‘ Name 
—CALL— S, = Address 
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SECRETS 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Andrew Blake; starting Ashlyn Gere, Randy West, 
Danielle Rogers, Peter North, Jeanna Fine, Jon Dough, Zara Whites, Samantha Strong, 
Rocco Stiffredi, Saber, Sunny McKay, Fallon, Nina Alexander, Valerie Stone, Krystin King, 
Nicole Wild, Brian Williams ond Kristen. Videocassette: Caballero. 


Secrets divulges a dazzling display of moviemaking savy. From the fashion-model fuzzboxes 
who savor facials to the stylish sets and photography, director Andrew Blake has crafted every 
cinematic detail with on artful eye. The editing and soundtrack are superb, ond the voice-over 
narration frees the fuckers to shut up, look beautiful and fuck. Though not every one of the 
nine nutticklers erupts with excitement, all of ‘em are a blood-pressuring pleasure to see. 
Blake proves that hard-core rounch can be pretty without being pussywhipped. Share Secrets 
with someone you lust. —Woody Hood 


Hard-core raunch can be pretty without being pussywhipped. 


Gere is a pecker pleaser. 


CLUB HEAD 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by F. J. Lincoln; starring Ashlyn Gere, Peter 
North, Nina Alexander, Bridgette Monroe, Heather Lere, Alexandria Quinn, 
Tom Byron and Randy West. Videocassette: Caballero. 


Bargain-basement pecker-pullers don’t get much better than this. Ashlyn “I- 
Love-o-Jizz-Shot-in-the-Kisser” Gere is porn’s wildest fuck this side of Tori 
Welles. This woman loves to jetk o big cock into her mouth, and she goes 
crazy when a splat of ball punch lands on her tongue. Nothing is particularly 
creative at the Club, but the sex is generally high voltage, ond the women are 
a boneride puddle of poontang. But, hell, after watching Gere screw herself to 
mindless erotic oblivion, it almost seems every other chick in pom (except Tori, 
of course) is just lame slice of screen slit. — Rusty Knox 


s 
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Sex at the Club is high voltage. 


Tease is 0 gutter-level diversion. 


Debs: Video virgins get cream facials. 


MORE DIRTY 
DEBUTANTES 4 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Ed Powers and Jamie Gillis; starring Raven, Danielle Rogers, Lance Heywood, 
Heather Strong, Andrea Shane, Tina Aria, Robert Aria, Traci Starr, Vanessa Fortunato, Jennifer Primm, Jamie 
Gillis, Ed Powers and the Dark Dick. Videocassette: 4 Play. 

Shoddy editing, absence of a story, horrible music, amateurish photography, awful acting and the pasty fatness of 
Jamie Gillis ond Ed Powers fail to keep the lascivious luster of Debutantes from shining saucily through its shit 
production values. Voluptuous video virgins smile sweetly, then get fulton cream facials (the finale featuring o three- 
fountain face-glazing), take it up the ass, deep-throat thrusting tools, fuck with real passion and come for themselves, 
not faking for the comera, Invite Debutantes in, and you'll have 0 coming-out porty in your pants. —W. H. 


HOT DIGGITY DOG 


One-Quarter Erect. Directed by Scotty Fox; staring Sunny McKay, Rayne, Randy West, Tom Byron, Gidgette, 
Alexandria Quinn and Joey Silvera. Videocassette: Moonlight. 

This camal compost heap gives the illusion that in addition to the usual poon ond pole pleasures, it'll provide tasty 
culinary action os well. Considering the title and the yummy box cover of o mustard-doused Sunny McKay with a 
strategically placed hot dog, Diggity should satisty gropers and gourmets alike. Unfortunately, the only beef are the 
tools of Randy West, Joey Silvera and Tom Byron slamming into sexless strumpets in a tired diamond-smuggling tale 
that not even McKay's cuddly quim con ignite. The usually awesome Aussie sleep-fucks her way through Silvera’s slit 
stroking, and then shares a boisterous box lunch with Alexandria Quinn on a restaurant table that is too little, too late. 
This Dog should be put out of its misery. — Sam Lowry 


(al THE BIG TEASE 


Half Erect. Directed by Paul Norman; starring Ariel Knight, Britt Morgan, Aurora, Debi Diamond, Sharon Kane, 
Kassi Nova, John Stagliano, Cal Jammer, Herve, Andrew Michaels and Nick Dalton. Videocassette: VCA. 


Some strokers prefer porn that showcases and debases flawless goddess fantasy quim; other meat whackers go for 
goop cinema that sperm-splatters a more common cut of slut, proletariat poon whose imperfections make them seem 
all the more real and attainable. It’s the latter school of pud yanker who'll get a kick from Tease, a gutterlevel 
diversion featuring a half dozen of the foremost second-drawer doxies ever to skim goonch in the cold regord of the 
video eye. The Big Tease is a hefty dose of fuck-pig sleaze. — Chistian Shapiro 
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SEA OF 
LOVE 


Half Erect. Directed by Henri Pachard; starring 
Racquel Darrian, Kelly Royce, Mia Powers, Michelle 
Monroe, Joey Silvera, Derrick Lane, Tom Byron and 
Sean Michaels. Videocassette: Cinderella, 

There's nothing really wrong with this vid, but there’s 
nothing particularly right with it either. Everything —the 
chicks, the sex, the story—is routine. Director Henti 
Pachard blindly goes through the motions, and since their 
leader is uninterested, the cast and crew don’t give a shit 
either, which doesn’t create a whole lot of excitement 
for the at-home viewer. Some kink or the complete 


q L. A. 
STORIES 

Totally Limp. Directed by Judy Blue; starring Borbara Dare, Lois Ayres, 
Brett True, Alice Springs, Cal Jammer, Tim Woodfield, Chip Buckley and 
I. T. Boyd. Videocassette: Vivid Video. 


Nonfanatics of Barbara Dare and sperm shot on glass will find L.A. Stories 
less than thrilling. Half the video is Dare interview footage, but she reveals 
nothing that hasn’t already been read in HUSTLER. The tape’s four sex 
scenes oll feature Barb, who remains untouched by man spew in every one. 
The first, 0 peep-show pud pounder, is stylish, but stupid, as three dudes goo 
the outside glass of the booth while Dare licks the inside. This is safe sex 
taken to ridiculous extremes. Alice Springs and Lois Ayres do the sappho 
shuffle with the star, but no one seems interested. The lost fuck, Dore with 
offscreen boyfriend Brett True, is a brief rodaising moment, but he doesn’t 


elimination of dialogue might have kept Sea from 
. —W.H. 


Ca POWER PLAY 


Half Erect. Directed by Bruce Seven; starring Mistress Jacqueline, Ca See, Brigitte, Tom Byron and John 
Stogliano. Videocassette; Bruce Seven Productions. 

The spanking hand is o hoppy hand, almost as happy as the reddening buns warming beneath the onslaught 
of the hand's flesh-smacking descent, almost as happy as the watering pussy nestled between shivering chair- 
cheeks, almost as happy as the burgeoning boner stretching the shorts of the man whose disciplinarian palm 
is gleefully battering smiley-foce butt, almost as happy as the viewer of Power Play, he who has one hand 
Vigorously clapping-clong the length of his cock while the other mitt whips gitty-up-go on his own rump. If 
such fervent viewer participation is to be inspired by anything, it'll be inspired by the opening cheek- 
reddening, hands-on abuse of comely Co See’s eminently slop-hoppy nates. Co See, formerly known as 
Coreen Collins, puts her asking-forit cheeks through the snap-crackle-pop test in three of Power Play’s five 
heinie-stropping scenarios, but her first squirming, squealing, welted wanton work, under the flagellating 


fingers of Torn Byron, puts the power in Play. —CS. 
i 


Half Erect. Directed by Andrew Bloke; starring Zora Whites, 
Ashlyn Gere, Jeanna Fine, Raven, Veronica Doll, Saber, Randy 
West, Danielle Rodgers, Valerie Stone, Sebastian, Honey Rose, 
Randy Spears, Rocco Stiffredi and Kriste. Videocassette: 
Caballero. 
This plotless look into a woman's erotic reverie as she wanders 
throughout a quintessential yuppie house, sighing and tweaking 
her twat, gets old fast. Director Andrew Blake is a master of style 
and lighting, and a complete moron when it comes to story. 
Dreams is essentially on impressive hard-core photograph 
expanded through time, but the cold, distracted style of fucking 
ultimately loses its erotic appeal. In fact, although there is one 
particularly exciting sexual perversion displayed —Jeonna Fine 
dominating 0 ball-gogged Zora Whites—House harely passes os 
pom. Dreams is just as likely to spark off a case of the doldrums 
as it is to ignite a boner. And even if a dick gets hard looking at 
the stunning chicks, the irritating background music will kill it. 
—RK. 
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come (or the camera foils to catch it). L.A. is one sory story. —W. H. 
Dare’s L. A. is a sad story. 
BACKDOOR 
LAMBADA 


One-Quarter Erect. Directed by Bobby Hollander; starring Krisstarah Knight, Chessie 
Moore, Trinity Loren, Dusty, Poul Lee, T. T. Boyd, Tom Byron, Shane Hunter, Johnny 
Sharp and Rick Savage. Videocassette: Gourmet Video. 


The elementary plot of Lambada doesn't get in the way of the sex scenes, and each of 
the five fucks does penetrate the backdoor—eventually. Unfortunately, director Bobby 
Hollander switches back ond forth from couple to couple mid-hump, never following one 
boning from beginning to end. The effect, despite several cum-inducing close-ups, is 
disruptive rather than wang-inspiring. Tacky music, starlets who could stand to be 
slimmer and more beautiful, and only moderate umph (except in Moore's steamy DP 
and facial) further flaw this dance, —W.H. 


Dreams: Sophisticated, but cold. 
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Lee is a kinky Landlady. 


THE LANDLADY 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Judy Blue; starring Hyapatia Lee, Sunny McKay, Madison, Ameiko, 
Patricia Kennedy, Mike Homer, Axel Wolf and Heather St. Claire. Videocassette: Vivid Video. 


The Londlady is Hyapatia Lee, proprietor of a house packed with strangely homy chicks who spend most of their 
fime commenting on the wind —“What is the wind? It makes my pussy itch.”—and then getting the shit 
boned out of them. It’s an X+ated poetry reading. Despite the lyrical tangents, the sex is plenty hot. Watching 
Tom Byron spread and lick Lee's pussy, ogling Sunny McKay's perfect heart-shaped butt, or seeing Lee slip her 
spit-soaked lips over a slinky stick is where the magic lies. The tape ends with a queasily fitilating glimpse into 
bondage: Byron enslaved by a band of crop-cracking, chain-rattling, leather-clad bitches in heat. ©—R.K. 


TORRID WITHOUT 
A CAUSE 2 


eee, One-Quarter Erect. Directed by Poul Thomas; starring Tori 


waif Welles, Jerry Butler, Randy West, Tom Byron, Axel 
"2 eee @ Schwartz, Jennifer Stewart, Patricia Kennedy and Madison. 
. Videocassette: Vivid Video. 


Just like Hollywood, porn loves a sequel, and just like its 
mainstream brethren, 90% of them are downright shit. 
Actually, Torrid 2 is not so much a sequel as it is just the 
same fucking film as the original. Randy West is back playing 
the mythical Sinbod, a ‘SOs rock ‘n’ roller rumored to be 
dead, but who's actually alive and well and staying with Tori 
Welles. Naturally, Tori plays the perfect host, sucking ond 
fucking West, along with Jennifer Stewart’s help, in a so-so 
Ss slam that hos West rewarding the girls with his usual two 

drops of dick dew. The action lumbers ond pricks slumber until 
* the end, when three simultaneous boffings add up to a few 
>" satisfying strokes, thanks mainly to o screaming Madison 
Mj as she gets doggy-driven by West in a shower. Paul 
Thomas, obviously bored by hard-core sex, is a director 
without a couse. —S$.L 


Not even Torrid Tori can save this mess. 
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Ca LEGEND 2 


Half Erect. Directed by Scotty Fox; starring Lauren Hall, Cameo, Rene Fox, 
Bridgette Monroe, Randy West, Mike Homer and Peter North. Videocassette: 
Legend Video. 


What possible reason could exist to make a sequel to the predominately 
forgettable Legend? Well, she’s got two full, sloping mounds of unalloyed, full- 
motion mammary flesh, a curvaceous arrangement of torso contours, slinky jet- 
black hair cut in a high-fashion slut do, unblemished buns big enough to rest a full 
and spurting dick on, 0 savory dit-and-slit combo every lick as appetizing as any 
ever served up on the pornstar deli menu, and 0 face that could stop a cock. Aside 
from just good looks, she can talk and chew foreskin at the same time, con- 
vincingly cork-screw Mike Horner's choad into her delicately constricting throat, 
tense her butt globes beneath a torrent of Peter North’s man-chowder monsoon, 
and easily outshine the generic slime-isters sharing female billing. Her name is 
Lauren Hall, and she is the sole justification for Legend 2, an exercise in blandness 
so unflinchingly mundane that only Hall’s hearty humping pokes through a cloud of 
legendary sameness. —CS. 


Hall is the only Legend. 
Se 


BiI-Bi 
a EUROPEAN 
STYLE 


Totally Limp. Directed by Carter Stevens; starring Goff Von Loon, Marie Meiter, 
Joseph Hertiginen, Martin Deiterman, Tippi Peterloan and Robert Von Rijn. 
Videocassette: Pleasure Productions. 

Bi-Bi European Style opens with panoramic shots of Holland’s canals, the camera 
sweeping and cutting along Amsterdam streets, highlighting picturesque brick 
buildings, following the quaint natives as they function in their passerby roles. Left 
unshown is the city’s syringe park, where fresh hypodermic needles are dispensed 
daily to hordes of nodding scag faces. The Amsterdam lowlife population has one 
of the highest incidence of AIDS infection of any target group in the industrialized 
world, a harrowing death expectancy that lends the cast of BiBi the only bit of 
sympathetic regard it is likely to garner from Amegfipn audiences. On the bright 
side, if half the cast is pushing up tulips by now, perhaps Bi-Bi 2 will be an 
improvement. —CS: 
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LOVER’S 
TRANCE 


Half Erect. Directed by Scotty Fox; starring Sunny McKay, 
Randy Spears, Brittany, Buck Adams, Jon Dough, Michelle 
Monroe, Paula Price, Randy West and Eric Price. Video- 
cassette: Legend Video. 

Imagination has never been a high priority of video venery, 
particularly not as lensed by Scotty Fox. Naturally, nobody 
wants anything left to the imagination in a jizz pic—that’s 
why we crave and cherish the external cum-shot. But 
imagine the tedium of sitting through dialogue sequences 
that stretch the imagination to the point of insulting it (Jon 
Dough, in his cinder-block living room, is supposedly rich 
enough to have just lost $400,000), when they con be 
Zipped through on fastforward without losing a jot of the 
gist. The actors and twats are slightly more bored and listless 
toward their spoken lines than toword one another, which 
gives lean string bean of o creature comfort Sunny McKay 
the crotch connon of blustering Buck Adams, o taste of 
Michelle Monroe's snatch and a poke by Dough’s dork. None 
of this sex is performed or presented with any hint of 
imagination. Imagine that. —C.5$. 


OYCE 


Paula puts Eric in a Trance. GIVING MEN 


am VYHAT THEY 
WANT 


Kelly Royce, who came to Los Angeles from Toronto, Canada, to pursue a career in mainstream 
Hollywood and got into porn for the money, speaks up about her favorite subject. 


“I like sucking a cock, playing with it, sucking the balls and stuff. | run my face all over the dick. | love cum. | love the 
taste of it, the feel of it, swallowing it, smearing it all over my face. It’s nasty and it’s fun. It’s a great tum-on. The 
nastiest sex scene | have ever done was for Alex deRenzy. It was with five guys. They fucked me every which way. At 
one time they all stuck their dicks in my face, and | went from one to the other, sucking them all off. I’ve leamed that 
the trick to turning men on is to ask them what they want, and then do it. Like, how he wants his cock sucked. Some 
guys like different hand movements on their dicks. Some like it just on the shaft, others like it over the crown. Other 
guys like me to nibble on just the tip. That’s the secret, giving men what they want, even if it’s just a good, old- 
fashioned fuck.” Kelly's credits include Between the Cheeks 2, Confessions of a Chauffeur, Earth Girls Are Sleazy, 
Family Affairs, Juicy Lucy, Masterpiece, Out for Blood, Roadgirls, Party Doll, Search for Pink October, The Taming of 
Tami, Wet Paint and Life, Love and Divorce. 


Darrian makes Ride a winner. 


VEGAS 3: LET IT 
RIDE 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by F. J. Lincoln; starring Victoria Paris, Peter North, Randy West, Racquel Darrian, 
Derrick Lone, Heather Lere and Brittany. Videocassette: Cinderella. 

Throw away the pointless plot, sappy dialogue and stupid acting, ond keep five very erotic interludes with attractive, 
not-cum-shy ladies. How about this for a sure thing: Raquel Darrian takes Derrick Lone’s wad fulton in the face, then 
swobs hiss sticky dick with her tongue; lucky Peter North gets o balHicking treat from Victoria Poris and later launches 
his load down Heather Lere’s larynx; Randy West creams Brittony’s cushiony jugs, and she licks him dean; and Paris 
and Darrian, two of pom’s prettiest pussies, indulge in pulse-quickening quim-nibbling. Expert editing and comerawork 
heighten the action. Ride is a winner; bet on it. —W.H. 


rf 
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Sleepwalker Springs will keep you up at night. 


THE EROTIC 
ADVENTURES OF 
BLACK MAN AND 
ANAL WOMAN 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Duck Dumont; starring Jeannie Pepper, Ray Victory, Rachel Ryan, Angel 
Kelly, Mia Powers, Chantel Leane, Eric Price and Jon Dough. Videocassette: Pleasure Productions. 

Black dudes and buttfucking are two erotic concepts at which many smut sirens draw the line. These self 
imposed video-trollop taboos are so prevalent and strong that even Black Man and Anal Woman bears their 
limiting influence. Angel Kelly, though she squats on face, takes mambo pole in her tight, pink, smokyipped 
hole, licks lobes and tongues testes, still emerges with her butt cherry intact. Cunturching urchin Mia Powers 
also preserves her craphole chastity, though giving up her tongue to cock and cunt, and opening her twat to 
stud and slut alike. Rachel Ryan is, of course, open for anything, but she’d be more noteworthy if she hadn't 
been. Jeannie Pepper's turd tunnel takes @ rough grind, riding on and under Ray Victory’s reamer, and the 
cumshot to seal all cum+shots soils Black Man's opening montage. Is it erotic? Is it on adventure? Who cores! 
It’s filth. —CS. 


STROKER’S 


eeiediem tant 


Buttman’s Ultimate Workout 


SLEEPWALKER 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Stuart Canterbury; starring Lauren Brice, 
Alice Springs, Cameo, Tracey Adams, Jeanna Fine, Tom Byron, Joey Silvera, Cal 
Jammer and T. T. Boyd. Videocassette: X-citement Video. 


Sleepwalker does all the little things right; so the big things can 
take care of themselves. Makeup and wardrobe are executed with 
taste. The lighting is superb, and the camerowork is truly cum- 
inspiring. The sets, storyline and editing are crafted with strict 
attention poid to all the details. The result of this craftsmanship 
gives the viewer a flaw-free framework in which to witness the 
wonton antics, including three mug-splashings, an oral/vaginal DP 
and pussies quaking like the San Andreas fault. Sleepwalker will 
keep you up all night. —W. H. 


TRIPLE 
HEADER 


Half Erect. Directed by Everette Smythe and Dominic Fellini; starring Chessie 
Moore, Bridgette Monroe, Dusty, Trinity Loren, Marc Wallice, Don Fernando, Jay 
Shields and Shane Hunter. Videocassette: Pure Class. 


A couple of girls want to get back at their boyfriends who've gone 
away for the weekend ond left them alone; so they decide to fuck 
anything that isn’t tied down. Joint jerkers will readily forgive the 
generic plot once they get a load (or two) of the stiff-dicked action 
offered here. Of lots of sex, the scene most worth watching is 
Chessie Moore, who has enough tit to feed a Third World country, 
taking two cocks in her asshole at the same time, a double dose of 
Marc Wallice and Don Fernando that puts o smile on her face and o 
mess in your pants. —S. lL. 


Princess of the Night 
The Scarlet Mistress 
These Buns for Hire 


GUIDE 


A quick checklist 


of X-rated 


features reviewed 
im past issves of 


HUSTLER and 


HUSTLER EROTIC 
VIDEO GUIDE. 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production 


é THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Above average. Hard-on material 
Ce HALF ERECT 
Standard fare Has moments 
“ ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don't expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money 


Sorority Pink 2 


Half Erect 

Amber Lynn: The Ultimate 
Experience 

Anal Alley 

Blacks and Blondes: The Movie 

Bush League 

Buttman Goes to Rio 

Denim Dolls 2 

Diaries of Fire and Ice 2 

Frat Brats 

The Girls Club 


One-Quarter Erect 


The Bottom Line 

Heather, Hunted 

The Hot Lick Cafe 

King Tung: Bustin’ the Royal 
Heinies 

Out for Blood 

She's Got the Juice 

Superstar Masturbation 

Vegas Vice 

Where the Boys Aren't 3 

Wild One 


Three-Quarters Erect 
Behind You All the Way 2 
Between the Cheeks 2 
Black Stockings 


Fully Erect 
Shadow Dancers 2 
Where the Girls Sweat 
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An Innocent Obsession 
Life, Love and Divorce 
Meltdown 


Missy Impossible 


Totally Limp 


The G Squad 
Swingers Ink 
Where the Boys Aren't 
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The Gaballero Girls 


ALL 4 VIDEOS JUST $19.99! 


As part of a national advertising campaign to 
introduce you to our friendly, discreet and 
efficient video service we're making this 
unbeatable offer. For just $19.99 we will ship 
to you all four of the full-length videos you 
see in this ad. We repeat. All 4 video features 
will be sent to you for just $19.99! You’ll 
receive Tori Welles In “Busted,” Elle Rio in 
“Passionate Heiress.” Stephanie Rage In 
“Loose Lifestyles” and Barbara Dare in 
“Lust italian Style!" #8109 


BUSTED — Tori Welles, Victoria Paris and Tracey Adams star in a Trash-TV 
show called “Sex Search.” The roving camera catches celebrities in their 
favorite sex acts and they're "Busted." The sex fantasies are wild, out- 
rageous and downright funny! Victoria and Tori are as unabashed, warm 
and willing as ever. They'll drive you wild with pleasure in this great 
release. Time Approximate 1 Hour 3 Minutes. 


PASSIONATE HEIRESS — Jamie Summers, Elle Rio and Amber Lynnina 
sexy soap opera. This lusty tale begins with 3 millionaire's will being read 
to his family and friends. Who will be the big winner? His sexy, stud- 
hungry wife? His sultry, beautiful mistress? Or maybe even the saucy 
upstairs mald or his lawyer's wife! The possibilities are endless and so are 
the sex combinations as you will see! A terrific tale! Time Approximate 


If coupon Is removed send $3.00 sa. for P&H, with your order to: Ultra Corp., P.O. Box 3812, Milford, CT 06460. 
Canadian Residents: Ultra Corp., 4944 Decarie Bivd., CP305 Montreal, Que. H3X 3T6. 


1 Hour 2 Minutes. 


Our iron-clad guarantee that comes with every purchase also applies 

to this special offer. It’s simple. If you are not 100% delighted with your 

purchase just return it within 30 days for your money back. No questions 
asked! But we're Sure that you will be more than pleased with each of the 
4sexy videos starring the hottest names in the business. Place your order 
today and we'll also include a specially selected "mystery gift” along with 
our brand new color catalog filled with more of the best buys f 
in adult video -ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


Please note: Due to the extremely unusual nature of this offer we reserve 
the right to return any order, unopened, after the first 5,000 sets have 
been sold. 


LUST ITALIAN STYLE — Barbara Dare and Porsche Lynn are at it again. 
This time it's the Romance Capitol of the world—Rome! When Frank 
(ohn Lesile) returns to Rome his adventure begins with a lovely call giri. 
Just when the lovemaking reaches a “fever pitch" he finds out his girl- 
friend has flown in to surprise him! The fun, intrigue and sexy scenes 
speed this hot video along and we're sure you'll enjoy every minute! Top 
stars In a great production. Time Approximate 1 Hour 4 Minutes. 


A CORPORATION ). BC 12, MILFORD, CT O64¢ Dept. FNQ1 

rapt Ihave enclosed my ack: M 0 Visa. M.C. information. Please rush me the 4 

videos under a a Ball MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE (CT res. add sales tay ) 

CANADIAN RE 3: Available from Ultra Corp. 4944 Decarie Blvd. CP305 Montreal 

Que H3X 376. ieee add 35% (includes GST) plus $4, 00M & H to prices shown 

All orders shipped duty-free from within Canada (Que Residents add 9% sales tax) 
OTICE: | declare that | am an adult, 21 years of age or over (19 years of age or over tor 

Canadian residents), | am purchasing these for my private use in my own home and 

will not sell the material or furnish it to minors 


| 
| 
| 
LOOSE LIFESTYLES — Stephanie Rage and Biondi sizzle in a story on | 
the sexual lifestyles of Malibu’s beautiful people. It's packed with lus- | 
cious, eager bodies, fast cars and faster lives. It revolves arounda | 
sexy photographer who splits up with her boyfriend to get a taste 
of the good life. But there's more to decadent Malibu than meets | 
the eye as our beauty soon finds out. You'll love everything about I 
this excellent show! Time Approximate 1 Hour 1 Minute. | 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Oe NOTE AVAILABLE IN 

Nea Miki = Se SLRS ONY 

Pt ee ee a $19.99 

(ce LR eee Total —_9 = == ___ ‘ 

Phone #incasewehavea____________————=dCT State : 

question about your order phone # i — 3 ‘tH 
CIMC [Visa Exo.date__ == ———(tiéi  z__ 83,00 4 
Ce ee \ 

Bank or Org. issuing card __EE = = Enc. $ 


= IN THE U.S. CALL 1-800-848-5872 
IN CANADA CALL 1-800-363-8147 


#8109 Void where prohibited by law. 


ADULTS ONLY 


THREEWAY FREEWAY 


I’m a 24-year-old grad student from 
Poughkeepsie, New York, and believe me, 
I’m a hot-looking fox. When I hop out of 
the shower and study my reflection in the 
steamy bathroom mirror, I can hardly keep 
my fingers off my own twat. I mean, I’ve 
got everything — smooth, creamy skin that 
bruises up nice under a hard kiss, a pair of 
firm, high-riding big ones, a tight waist a 
man can span with two hands, a heart- 
shaped ass that’s firm and well-exercised 
in the best of all horizontal activities, and a 
pussy that always smells like fresh straw- 
berries. What more does a girl need? 

Mitch, the guy I live with, doesn’t com- 
plain. In fact, he’s so fucking hypnotized 
by my body that I get away with anything I 
want. He’s well aware that I have romantic 
needs above and beyond his own eight 
inches. Hell, he’s even crawled between 
my legs to suck out the juices of my 
extracurricular encounters from time to 
time. Just to make me happy. 

So it was hard for me to understand his 
friend Ben’s uncooperative attitude. Ben 
was a hunk and a half, and I was dying to 
wrap my legs around his sexy ass. But he 
seemed to think he had an obligation to 
stay faithful to his dog-face girlfriend, even 
though she dumped him six months earlier. 
When I teased and talked dirty around him, 
he got all stuck-up and started giving me 
lectures on “appropriate behavior.” 

Finally, one time I took the bull by the 
horns. I reached into Ben’s pants and 
squeezed passionately on the knob of his 
cock. It was half hard already; so I knew 
my behavior had been pretty appropriate 
all along. I rubbed my crotch against his 
thigh and raised a little of my special, 
homegrown perfume. “Come on, man,” I 
said. “You’re too good-looking to waste 
your time fucking your own hand! Why 
can’t you give me a piece?” 

“What about Mitchell?” he gasped. 

“Mitch?” I was flabbergasted. I’m 
massaging his dick in my hand, and he’s 
worried about my boyfriend! I gave him 
another squeeze in the right place while I 
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explained that Mitch was a real mellow 
kind of guy. But it was obvious that Ben 
didn’t believe me. We argued and argued, 
and his dick got softer and softer, and final- 
ly I got so exasperated that I offered to 
prove it was okay by fucking Ben right in 
front of my own boyfriend! 

When I heard the key at the door, I went 
to greet Mitch naked. His cock bobbled to 
full erection as I hugged him all over and 
told him what I planned. A strange gleam 
came into his eye. “Shit, girl, I was won- 
dering how long it would take before you’d 


let me join the action,” he said. “Don’t you 
know I’ve been dying to watch you do 
some of these other guys?” 

Good old Mitch! All this time I’d written 
him off as the wimp from hell, but it turned 
out he had some good, healthy, strange 
blood flowing in his all-American veins. 

Ben looked real nervous when Mitch 
came into the living room and started 
pulling off his pants. He probably thought 
he was going to get cornholed. After all, 
he’d known Mitch a lot longer than I had! 

With my man good and naked, I gave his 
lollipop a long suck before turning my atten- 
tion to Ben. He hadn’t moved a muscle. “Get 
with the program, man,” I said as I unzipped 
his fly. I reached my hand into his briefs 


and pulled out a thick, seven-inch prong. I 
wrapped my lips around it hard and started 
choking down. My pussy burned like it 
was on fire from the intensity of Mitch’s 
gaze. Ben, too, seemed excited by the 
kinky situation. He thrust his cock in and 
out of my mouth like he thought he was 
porking my cunt. 

I spat him out and made him lie flat on 
the floor. “I’m going to fuck you,” I told 
him, looking deep into his sex-crazy eyes. 
We fucked good and hard for half an hour. 
He refused to come, and I couldn’t stop 
coming. His cock slammed up to meet me 
on every fuck stroke, and I bore down with 
all my might. 

Then I felt a hard probe sliding between 
my ass cheeks. What the fuck? It was 
Mitch, skewering my butthole from behind 
as I rode Ben home and back. I was taking 
two men at once, my body the hot, sweaty 
meat in a manwich. That’s the way I got 
what I’d wanted from Ben all fucking year! 

—Shelley H. 
Poughkeepsie, New York 


HOG-TIED HEAVEN 


When it was too late, I wanted out. That’s 
the way it always was, especially when my 
man Tom left me to sweat awhile. See, I 
can never be sure what he wants from 
me—only that I won’t be able to stop him 
when he comes and gets it. 

The bad part was being so horny, because 
being tied up really got my juices flowing, 
and I couldn’t do a damn thing to help 
myself. The worst part was the flies. I was 
spread-eagled in our hay loft, 20 feet up 
from the floor of the barn. Naked. Fly meat. 
Even the cleanest cunt attracts flies if you 
flash it in a fucking animal barn! My moist 
cunt itched like mad. I couldn’t quite reach 
the buckles that kept the leather cuffs bound 
around my wrists, nor could I stretch quite 
enough to reach the clips hooking them to 
the eye hooks in the rough-hewn floor. 

Our barn doesn’t get much use nowa- 
days, except for our sex purposes, but it 
still stank of hay and animal shit. It was 
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greedy for more as a rea 

raining outside, and above the general roar 
of water there were occasional trickles 
from the old, leaky roof. Plenty of noise to 
hide my squeals. 

I heard the door creak. The waiting was 
over. I heard him climb the rickety ladder. 
Then he was with me, standing over me, 
lording it over his naked captive. 

I noted the bulge in his crotch, a bulge he 
might not choose to exercise for a while. 
He saw me staring and smiled. 

“Not yet, my little piggie. You’re going 
to have some fun first.” 

“It'll be fun,” I wheedled. “I itch, daddy. 
Please fuck me.” 

“T’ll fuck you, all right, but not until 
you’re ready.” 

My tight pussy shivered with anticipa- 
tion. How I would have loved to stick my 
eager fist into it. 

Tom opened his right hand and showed 
me what he was carrying: a simple rubber 
ball on a thin leather strap. 

I tugged at the leather cuffs. It didn’t 
matter. He knelt by my head and forced me 
to accept the gag by pulling my hair. I had 
to open wide to accept the innocent- 
looking ball between my teeth, and the 
s.o.b. buckled its strap tight. It was raining 
harder now, but I couldn’t have called for 
help even if the entire police force were 
waiting downstairs on a quiet day. 

From his pants pocket he pulled out a 
handful of wooden clothespins. ] shook my 
head vigorously and struggled harder, 
more to try and scratch my throbbing 
pussy-itch than to escape the bonds that 
kept me there for the delicious torture. He 
snapped two of the tight clips to my erect 
nipples and used the other four or five to 
pinch my sensitive pussy lips. My cunt had 
screamed to be scratched for a full hour 
already, and when it felt the pressure of 
those tight clips, I swear I almost swooned 
in ecstasy. A rush of cunt cum dribbled 
down the crack of my ass, puddling in the 
dimples of my asshole. 

Tom backed away to watch me squirm. I 
gave him a good show. The clips weren’t 
really painful once the initial shock passed. 
The real anxiety was knowing how bad 
they’d hurt when he took them off. The 
longer they stayed on, the more pleasurable 
they’d be, but when he yanked them off, 
they'd hurt like red-hot branding irons. 

Until then, though, I was free to rack up 
as many orgasms as I could muster. Just the 
simple act of writhing and twisting myself 
on the tight ropes that bound me brushed 
the clothespins against my cunt, shooting 
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pig at fresh slops. | couldn't stop squealing, 


spasms of sexual gratification up and down 
my spine. The wooden clips flapping 
against my heaving tits only intensified my 
pussy-rush. In no time at all, I was wring- 
ing wet with delirious sweat and cunt juice, 
and barely had to move at all to feel the 
delicious sensations produced by the tight 
clamps, little land mines of orgasmic relief, 
continually exploding. Tears were stream- 
ing down my face. My pussy had puffed 
up, red-hot and supersensitive. 

After a long time, Tom released the 
clips, taking them off one at a time and 
stuffing them in his pocket. My pussy was 
actually steaming in the early March air, 
so wet that he had some trouble getting a 
grip on the dripping pins. Every removal 
was a shock that left me speechless, even 
if | was gagged. 

When the final clothespin was off, he 
undid the leather thong and took the rubber 
ball out of my mouth. I had chomped so 
hard on it during my fierce orgasmic 
spasms that I’d nearly cut the hard rubber 
in half. 1 would have bit clean through my 
lip if not for the gag in my mouth. 

“Squeal for me now,” commanded Tom. 


“Squeal for some bacon, my little piglet.” 

I heard his zipper come down. His cock 
stuck out from his open fly, impossibly fat 
and angry. He knelt to ram me with the 
rigid nine-incher. 

I squealed like a healthy, young sow, 
then gasped as he entered me. He pumped 
slowly, trying to tease me, but I was too 
strung out. After four or five strokes, I 
was spasming again. It started and it 
wouldn’t stop. 

“You’re—milking—me,” Tom gasped. 
He stopped pumping. He didn’t want to 
come yet. I couldn’t help it. The full feeling 
of his cock up my trigger-happy quim 
made me as greedy for more as a real pig at 
fresh slops. 

I couldn’t stop squealing. Within a few 
more strokes, I did milk him, my horny 
body having its own ideas about what that 
long-denied cock should do. It’s not like I 
had any control over all those wonderful 
contractions. Our bodies throbbed and 
spasmed for minutes, until Tom just plain 
ran out of jism. Some women think they 
know what it’s like to make a pig out of 
themselves. I'd just like to see them try. 

—Eileen F. 
Kingston, Tennessee 
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BE A PUSSY MAGNET, 
OR JUST TALK LIKE ONE 


her flaming cigarette. Her chest burgeons, pumped 

up with a combination of shimmering hot breast 
flesh and icy chill. Her every facial feature, from languidly 
batting eyelashes to voluptuously snorting nostrils and 
puffy, pouting lips, says, This place is a dump, and so is 
everyone in it. 

She kills her drink and snuffs her smoke in the empty 
glass. Every male eye in the place pins a furtive bead up- 
on her silk-sheened, razor-edged calves as her sleek, 
whispering thighs brush together and she clicks her ice- 
pick heels toward a more happening nightspot. 

All that stands between Miss Frigid Heart and the ex- 
it are two innocuous-looking guys, a pair of work buddies 
so similar, they could be mistaken for brothers. 

Appearances can be deceiving. 

On the surface, Dirk and Dick seem pretty much alike. 
Now in their mid-20s, both have attended an institution 
of higher learning, each is self-supporting, owns a car, 
rents his own apartment, and neither is grievously 
deformed. But the two have one intrinsic difference. 
Women are drawn to Dirk; they cannot resist him. On the 
other hand, if snatch were sharks, Dick could be patented 
as repellent. 

True to form, Dirk waltzes to happiness ever after (or, 
better yet, 26 minutes of heaving, sweat-spattered lust) 
with the fast-melting glacial beauty; Dick is left to pick up 
the tab, and the tab only. 

“What is it with women?” he wails with plaintive fu- 
tility, his forehead splashing down in a puddle on the bar 
top. “| wish someone would explain them to me.” 

But Dirk, with his smug smile and a fever-fingered 
hand snaking to his crotch, wouldn't explain it if he could. 


T he cat-haired blonde sucks in frosty attitude around 


Women are much like other people. Their needs and 
desires are the same as any normal human being's: food, 
shelter, a warm tongue up the ass. And yet, men con- 
stantly misinterpret the female's signals, withholding 
from her what she really wants, forcing upon her what 
she never asked for. 

Like her penis-equipped counterpart, the vagina-owner 
is, aS a rule, more concerned with herself than with any- 
thing else. In fact, the typical woman cannot be bothered 
to acknowledge that the vast majority of men even exist. 

The first step in gaining an aloof but gorgeous ginch’s 
slavering affections is to get her attention in a positive 
manner. No other step is required, as once a pussy has 
decided that she is attracted to a particular dick, she will 
stop at nothing until she has invaginated it. 

While no strategy is a universally effective lure to 
the finicky female libido, some combination of the 
following ought to do the trick: 


HUSTLER MARCH 


GET A JOB: Women get a sense of stability and per- 
manence from a guy who has a job, even if he’s just a day 
laborer delivering red corpuscles at an inner-city blood 
bank. If a prospective swain has a full-fledged, profes- 
sional career—proctologist, personal-injury attorney, 
S&L board member—she might even consider develop- 
ing him into something serious. Women consider time of 
their own and space apart very important. A man who 
puts in long hours working away from home gives them 
plenty of time to run around on him. 

BE SELF-EMPLOYED: Self-employment is often only 
another name for unemployment, the primary difference 
being that self-employment doesn’t usually pay as well. 
Women are incapable of distinguishing between self- 
employed and jobless. All she sees is a chance to be in- 
volved, to mold and to shape a man into her ideal mascu- 
line figure—one with a wide piercing through the nose. 

GIVE HER LAVISH GIFTS: Women all claim they're 
more interested in a guy's personality than in any of his 
superficial aspects, such as size of penis or length of 
credit line, but the facet of personality that most in- 
trigues her is a man’s generosity. Remember, nobody 
ever got anything for nothing—most guys even pay to 
get the clap. 

BORROW A LOT OF MONEY FROM HER: Start small. 
Upon initial contact, bum a few bucks for cigarettes. Any 
woman worth fucking is a sucker for audacity. She's also a 
sucker for a ten-spot at the car wash, 50 bucks to snatch 
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up a few essential groceries, a couple of hundred 
to take advantage of that great sale down at the 
gun store. Work her up to paying the freight on a 
fill-up of unleaded supreme 
gasoline; from there let her take 
the short leap to cosigning on a 
Malibu beachfront lot. “I don’t 
know if | like him or not,” she'll 
say when her girlfriends ask 
why she puts up with a philan- 
dering, exploitative leech. “But 
we have so much invested in 
one another.” 

LIE, LIE, LIE: If women were 
capable of facing facts, they'd 
never get up off their backs. 
Practice saying these words in front of a mirror 
until no hint of insincerity can be detected: 
“There's a quality about you that no other woman 
at this bar has.” “Sure, baby, it's more than just 
animalistic rutting with you.” “Sweetie, I'm dying 
to know what you think about us.” “Nasty dis- 
charge? No, | haven't noticed any drip on my part. 
Why do you ask?” 

ALWAYS TELL THE TRUTH: The truth is not al- 
ways pretty, but it is the key to gaining a woman's 
respect. “I'm actually just looking for cheap, 
meaningless sex,” says the man of unabashed ve- 
racity, “then I'd like to go play some basketball.” 
The woman yearns to find a man whom she can 
respect, if only for the nouvelle experience of 
fucking a guy she doesn’t consider a scumbag. 
Once she’s screwed him, of course, and he wants 
to go play basketball, she will lose all respect for 
him, and he becomes indistinguishable from all 
the other scumbags who have besmirched her 
vaginal walls. Her cunt won't rest until it sucks 
him bone dry. 

BE NICE TO CHILDREN: Every woman has a 
maternal instinct within her, ticking away like a bi- 
ological time bomb. She may not even realize it, 
but she is constantly on the lookout for the poten- 
tial father to her future children. Every man she 
meets is subconsciously cast for his suitability in 
the role of Dad. Mama-on-the-Prow''s reaction to 
a man who meets the papa specifications is an in- 
voluntary wetting of the reproductive glands. “| 
don’t know what it was about him," she will mar- 
vel to her slack-jawed conferees in the secretarial 
pool. “One minute he was tossling a little nipper's 
hair; the next thing | knew, he was shooting 
molten bolts of jizz right up my ass. Can | get preg- 
nant from getting fucked in the ass?” 

HATE KIDS: Pregnancy is one of the most trau- 
matic processes, short of dismemberment or 
death, that a human body can go through. Every 
woman knows the horror stories and has seen the 
harrowing consequences. Sagged-out, depleted 
udders, thighs gone to expansive flab, an ass that 
bangs against the backs of the knees, a belly 
bloated and- overhanging a cunt that’s been 
stretched wide enough to pop out a fully inflated 
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football, and ripped to shreds in the process. If a 
woman looks good enough to attract a man’s un- 
blinking, blind-eyed attention, she knows it. She 
doesn't want to lose her cock appeal any more 
than the man’s unblinking blind eye would want 
her to lose it. “Sure, he’s a creep,” she admits to 
her disapproving and jealous sisters, any one of 
whom would sacrifice a firstborn to have her fig- 
ure, “but at least he’d never want me to have a 
fucking kid.” 

BE YOURSELF: Everyone is their own best 
friend, especially those people who are a little 
weird. Women get bored with an endless proces- 
sion of soul-less automatons, corporate nonenti- 
ties in Gentlemen's Quarterly leisure wear whose 
idea of spontaneity is to eat at a restaurant 
without consulting an accountant about write-off 
possibilities. These guys appear with ho-hum reg- 
ularity, and the only thing more predictable than 
their career objectives is their style of making 
hump. When a true individual comes along, the 
type who has some special, quirky skill—such as 
the ability to comb his eyebrows with his 
tongue—and is happy to show it off and share it, 
the suit-and-tie drones are sent packing. 

PLAY A ROLE: The most important secret to ir- 
resistible attraction is to never reveal any true 
masculine nature to the target woman. Belching, 
farting, spitting, rearranging the balls: Even the 
most Neanderthal lout knows not to indulge these 


essential activities in the presence of a new date. 
The more sophisticated pussy hound has devel- 
oped his subterfuge to the point of hiding all char- 
acteristic traits, such as gazing longingly after 
every passing skirt, shouting “blind cunt” at 
inferior female drivers, terming particularly annoy- 
ing, whining personalities “pussies” and concur- 
ring that lady sportswriters probably are, by and 
large, frustrated bitches. It is not necessary to 
actually be caring and sensitive— only appear 
to be caring and sensitive. Even Donahue is not 
really Donahue. 

BE A FAGGOT: Women are always falling for 
gay guys. “It's such a waste,” they decry in 
weepy-eyed coffee klatches, imagining the fun 
they could have with their favorite fruit in bed, or 
better yet, shopping for bedding. Homosexuality 
appeals to the woman's innate desire to change a 
man. Many a slick dick has pretended to be bent, 
just to give the fag hags a chance to straighten 
him out. 

BE A REAL MAN: Not many of us are left these 
days. We're in demand, and we don't even know 
it. Fuck the experts and their contradictory, absurd 
advice. Every dick worth his wad knows what a 
woman wants: She wants to want a guy who 
wants her. It's that natural and easy. Dirk is going 
to carry on, neck-deep in nectar-rich nookie, no 
matter what. The rest of you dicks have no one to 
blame but yourselves. & 


“Damn! That was a fast elevator!” 
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IDESIGNER TITS 
“| had a patient who, 48 hours after surgery, had sex. Her husband had 
his orgasm and plopped on her. The implants went into her armpits!” 


Breast-enhancement surgery may be the 
ultimate vanity. Women pay huge sums to 
pad out God’s handiwork. Thousands of 
housewives, waitresses, secretaries and 
power brokers have gone under the knife 
to become bigger, better, bustier. 

Through grueling surgery, these women 
add huge chunks of artificial flesh to their 
chests, stacking the decks nature dealt 
them. Is plastic surgery a cheap shortcut, 
or a larger-than-life commitment to beauty 
and self-betterment? 

Artificial breast augmentation is noth- 
ing new. As far back as the 1930s, scalpel- 
wielding surgeons have been digging into 
the breast tissue of under-endowed wom- 
en. The early days of boob jobs were grim. 
Molded wax globs were slipped into large 
gashes under the unlucky tits. Tissue rejec- 
tion, infection, hardness and malformation 
were commonplace. Later, one enterpris- 
ing doctor used surplus airplane-seat foam 
wrapped in cellophane as faux jugs. While 
these were wrought with complications, 
many women gladly flopped on their 
backs for sponge implants. Rumor has 
many Hollywood glamour-pusses, such as 


Grace Kelly, sporting seat-cushion hooters. 

In the early 1950s, silicone injections 
superseded foam as the breast stuffing of 
choice. This new synthetic material was 
softer and more natural feeling than foam, 
and was considered biologically inert, not 
prone to infection or rejection. Carol Doda, 
the silicone-titted burlesque queen from 
San Francisco, is generally regarded as a 
trailblazing pioneer of gigantic fake boobs. 
Her fame lasted many years longer than 
her looks, creating an unnatural icon of 
mammaplastic longevity. 

What is the perfect breast? To many, 
bigger is best. She who buys the biggest 
knockers gets the most kudos. 

A would-be D-cupper faces a dizzying 
array of choices. First, she must pick the 
doctor. The smart implant shopper keeps 
looking until she finds a qualified, sincere 
surgeon who is a member of the American 
Society of Plastic and Reconstructive 
Surgery, is possibly a diplomate of the 
American Board of Plastic Surgery and the 
National Board of Medical Examiners, and 
has a long, malpractice-free history. The 
jumbo-jug candidate demands to speak 


“I love these freedom-of-speech cases!” 
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with a number of the doc’s former patients 
and looks at many before-and-after photos. 

Next, the hooter-goddess-to-be researches 
the various procedures and brands of im- 
plants available. The wily wench consults 
a physician who knows what’s best for her 
particular physique and needs. She also 
needs to come up with between $2,000 and 
$5,000. Of course, financing for plastic 
surgery is readily available, and she can be 
flouncing her new poundage proudly for 
around $80 a month. 

In the early ’60s, Silastic-gel, natural- 
feel prosthesis by Cronin and Gerow, the 
Silastic pouch by Arion and later the sili- 
cone implant by Dow-Corning replaced 
the sloppy, often troublesome silicone in- 
jections. Now brands and styles of im- 
plants include inflatable, textured and 
saline-solution-filled baggies. 

For years common practice was to make 
a small incision under the breast at the 
crease where it meets the rib cage, and 
stuff implants above the pectoralis major 
muscle and beneath the breast tissue. In 
many cases this led to loss of sensation in 
the nipples and sometimes to the breast 
skin as well. But according to plasti-tit 
pioneer Dr. Cadvan O. Griffiths Jr., that’s 
only the beginning: 

“I was the first one in the world to do 
the breast-enhancement procedure employ- 
ing the muscle, which is the best way to do 
it.” This submuscular technique employs 
the pectorals as an internal brassiere. 

Dr. Griffiths asserts that implants placed 
above the muscle run a 50% risk of capsu- 
lar contracture—hardening of the tissue 
that surrounds the implant. Nobody is sure 
why contracture happens, but it requires 
further surgery—usually including new 
implants—to correct. Doctor Griffiths fur- 
ther believes that above-muscle implants 
are prone to moving around the body, to 
the armpits, stomach or groin. 

To minimize mammary complications, a 
long recovery period is suggested for 
mammaplastic patients. Sex is to be avoid- 
ed for six weeks cold turkey, followed by 
six more weeks of girl-on-top sex. There is 
to be no manual stimulation of the fresh 
breasts for three months (nix tit-fucking), 
and no oral manipulation for six. Tit 
hounds who have persuaded their gals to 
undergo mam-expansion can look forward 
to a half-year tit tease. Or.... 

“T had a patient who went back to 
New York and, 48 hours after surgery, 
had sex. Her husband was so turned-on, 
he had his orgasm and plopped on her. 
The implants went into her armpits!” re- 
calls Dr. Griffiths. And that’s with the 
under-muscle technique. How long must 
an above-muscle patient wait before her 
lover can climb her heights without dis- 
lodging her peaks? “Forever,” asserts 
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“Sweet Jesus! Save this sinning harlot!” 


Griffiths. “You can always move them.” 

Not all women want to give up sex just 
to sport giant chest buoys. Some should 
just give up their current partners. “One 
gal was sleeping with a guy who weighed 
350 pounds. One of her implants ended up 
in her stomach,” remembers Dr. Griffiths. 

While nothing lasts forever, a fresh set 
of gelatinous glands ought to wear longer 
than a pair of good jeans. 

Geri, a 40-year-old who works in a lin- 
gerie bar, has monster tits. 

“It started when I was probably five 
years old. I had an idol, Marilyn Monroe. I 
loved the way she looked and always 
hoped that was how I’d develop. As the 
years went on, of course, I didn’t develop 
large breasts. I always thought it was real 
feminine to look like that. When I had 
mine done in 1979, it was still fairly new. I 
went to my family doctor, and he recom- 
mended a plastic surgeon to me. 

“T had always wanted to be quite large, 
but back then they wanted to make them 
so that you’re in proportion. I went along 
with his decision. They were a 34C. I’m 
5-7 with a small waist and medium hips. I 


got out of the hospital, and I was proud as 
a peacock. I had what to me were enor- 
mous breasts, and I was just elated. It was 
one of the happiest moments of my life. 
You can exercise, and you can change your 
body, but you can’t have your breasts en- 
larged unless you have it done by a doctor. 

“A year later I got transferred to Sacra- 
mento, and my left breast went flat. It 
wasn’t overnight, but it slowly started to 
actually get soft. So I called up my doctor 
and said it was flat. He said, ‘You have a 
flat tire? No way!’ So we had to go in sur- 
gically and find out what the problem was. 
He came up with that during the surgery 
when he was stitching me up—I had it 
done under the nipple—there was a small 
pinprick in the silicone implant itself. It 
took almost a year for it to leak out. 

“When he went in to replace the old im- 
plant that had gone flat, he suctioned out 
all the loose silicone that had leaked out. 
He took care of the charges. But I said, 
“Since you’re going back in, and I was 
never happy with the size, could you 
please make me a size larger?’ So he 
agreed, and he went in and undid the right 
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breast too—that was an additional charge. 
So he went one step larger. That was in 
1980. In 1989, last year, I lost a lot of 
weight. I went from 120 pounds to 99 
pounds. I was anorexic. I looked like a 
walking skeleton. I lost a lot of fatty tissue 
and was under a lot of stress. The way my 
doctor explained it, stress attacked my 
breasts. I had hard tits—no fatty tissue 
and two hard tits. So there was scar tissue 
built up, and we had to go back in and 
take out the old implants. 

“In my mind I thought, Okay, / gotta 
have them redone. I want to be bigger. 
Each time was a step up. I was never at 
the point where I wanted to be. So in 
November we put in some soft-sided 
implants [Mims implants]. They have 
tiny bumps on them, but when you rub 
your hand across it, it’s very soft. I had 
the most soft, natural breasts you could 
ever imagine. But when | got out of 
surgery the next day, I noticed rippling 
on the top of my breasts. My doctor told 
me to give it a month or two, that they’d 
fill in. So six months go by, and J still 
had rippled breasts. I work in a lingerie 
bar; so I didn’t want anyone to notice. 
The implant company said I was one in 
10,000 women that this had happened 
to. So the company said they’d stand be- 
hind their product and pay to have regu- 
lar implants put in. 

“T went back to my doctor and said, 
‘If you don’t give me big tits this time, 
I’m gonna be pissed off!’ So he gave me 
bigger tits. 

“That’s four [operations] total. To this 
day people will say, ‘Oh, you’re large.’ To 
me, I’m not large. I’m so used to having 
large breasts that I could probably go one 
size bigger.” 

There are as many reasons for women to 
undergo breast-augmentation surgery as 
there are pairs of tits. Most often, smaller- 
busted gals look to bolster their self- 
esteem. They feel that bigger tits will make 
them more attractive to men, which in turn 
makes them feel good about themselves. 
Women’s clothing also looks better on a 
body with fair-size tits. One 30-year-old 
mother of two children says, “The main 
reason I got it done was because I had 
kids. I wanted to regain the loss of tissue 
from breast-feeding. I was large-breasted 
before, and I just talked myself into it. I 
was a 36C before having my kids, and 
that’s what I went back to. I was nervous 
beforehand, but I looked forward to it. 
Now I dress to show it off. I get a lot of 
comments about it—all positive. But some 
men who have touched my breasts have 
said, ‘Oh, you’ve had a boob job.’ I’m not 
scared, but I’m sensitive to it. They always 
comment that it doesn’t feel natural.” 

Although no statistics suggest erotic en- 
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tertainers are more likely to undergo 
breast augmentation than women in main- 
stream professions, strippers, hookers, 
nude models and porn sluts have jumped 
on the fat-fronted bandwagon in increas- 
ing numbers. What used to be an oddity in 
the sex trades is suddenly a commodity. 
These girls believe that bigger tits will in- 
flate their status and reap them bigger tips 
and higher salaries. 

Bazooka-breasted Tabitha Stevens, 
featured strip-club dancer and fledgling 
pornstress, says that she knows of a lot of 
girls on the strip circuit who get boob 
jobs to make more money. “But really,” 
she says, “it’s how your overall look is, 
how confident you are. I don’t think just 
big boobs make a difference.” 

Another big-drawing nude dancer said 
that her decision to be cut and stuffed was 
not for professional reasons. But she ad- 
mits that by looking bigger, she feels better 
and makes more money dancing. She says 
of others’ monetary motivations, “You 
don’t have surgery, major surgery, to 
please someone else.” 

Geri, the lingerie bar hostess, has a dif- 


52 


ferent opinion: “Topless dancers who get 
big implants get more money. It’s a man’s 
fantasy. Society is based on big breasts.” 

Men and women alike have an undeni- 
able attraction to large breasts, real or oth- 
erwise. Morgen Hagen is the editor of 
BUSTY BEAUTIES, a big-tit specialty 
magazine. While Mr. Busty does not make 
any distinction between homegrown and 
enhanced breasts in his magazine, he feels 
that men are fascinated by them: “Some 
men don’t give a fuck if they’re implants; 
others are purists. When someone asks if a 
model’s breasts are real or not, our line is: 
*They’re real big.’” 

Toppsy Curvey, a dance-circuit main 
attraction, sports a rack of tit-flesh that 
borders on bizarrely large. She’s one of 
many exotic dancers who strictly adheres 
to the unwritten rule that no one gets a 
straight answer to the question: “Are 
they real?” These girls tease their ador- 
ing fans to keep them guessing and 
sustain the fantasy. 

Many of Mr. Busty’s models deny the 
unnatural origins of their suspiciously 
monstrous chest orbs: “Girls with inordi- 
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nately large breasts that weren’t there two 
weeks ago attribute the change to estrogen 
imbalances, bust creams, potions from the 
bayou and even, ‘I took a breath, and they 
stayed that way.’” 

Tabitha Stevens says that breast-feeding 
her boyfriends is the reason for her boda- 
ciousness. For Patty Plenty, it’s a secret 
hooter ointment. But even girls who aren’t 
in the industry are evasive about answering 
implant questions. The 30-year-old mother 
says, “I usually play them off as real, but I 
avoid lying outright. I try to laugh about it 
and walk away.” 

Women who sport unreal tits aren’t the 
only ones unwilling to talk about their 
surgeries. At Harvey’s, a suburban bikini- 
dancing bar, the manager, Janie, barks, 
“Whether a girl wants to get a boob job is 
her own business. I’m not interested in 
talking about it!” 

This bit of professional courtesy is es- 
sential, considering the fierce competition 
between performers. Mr. Busty says, “Ex- 
otic entertainers like having large breasts 
because their fans like them. Each one now 
tries to outdo the other in terms of having 
bigger breasts. I know of several girls who 
have gone back for bigger implants two or 
three times.” 

Marwan, who works at the Seventh Veil 
in Los Angeles, concurs. He says, “There 
are two stages here, and when it’s busy 
enough there’ll be a girl on both stages. 
Small-boobed girls don’t want to go up 
against girls with big boobs, whether natu- 
ral or bigger because of boob jobs. Be- 
cause, of course, the guys will go sit at the 
stage with the girl with bigger tits—that’s 
what they come in to see.” 

But at the Cowgirl, a large topless bar in 
a rural area, this doesn’t seem to be the 
case. The manager explains, “Shit, these 
guys don’t know the difference. They just 
like *em. The girls with bigger tits don’t 
necessarily get the bigger tips. Some guys 
just appreciate the art of dancing.” 

All men, according to the women inter- 
viewed, react to eye-popping bazooms. “I 
always get the looks. I also date younger 
men. Older men, men my age, are intimi- 
dated by my looks and think they don’t 
have a chance,” says Geri. 

Mr. Busty says, “There’s a vicarious 


il -_ thrill that these girls have about being con- 


spicuous. No matter where they go, people 
notice them.” 

Women notice them too. Even in the 
middle of crowded nightclubs and restau- 
rants, less busty women will cry out, “Oh, 
those are fake!” 

Toppsy Curvey runs into envy problems 
often with her monster ta-tas. “A lot of 
girls say, ‘Oh, she’s too big. That’s kinda 
freaky-looking.’ But these women are jeal- 

(continued on page 96) 
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Here's my opinion: J 

Dallas, Texas— 

Jack Ruby would have turned 80 on 
March 25, 1991. There will be no events to 
mark this occasion. Yet Ruby remains a star 
player in the American mythology of the 
JFK Assassination. An object of intellectual 
fascination for 27 years, he is frozen in our 
consciousness as the charging, black-suited 
patriot who gunned down Oswald on nation- 
al TV two days after Kennedy’s death. 

Ruby believed he avenged his president’s 
death, saved Dallas’s reputation in the eyes 
of the world, made the Jews look good and 
spared Jacqueline the horror of a murder trial. 

Jack Ruby has figured in countless con- 
spiracy theories and history books. A librari- 
an at the Dallas Public Library refers tiredly 
to the huge assassination file log as “the 
Kennedy junk.” In 1990, Ruby’s executor- 
attorney was asking $130,000 for the .38 
Colt Cobra that killed Oswald, along with 
some mundane possessions, like an under- 
shirt Jack bought at Sears. Who the hell 
would want Jack Ruby’s undershirt? 

An international glare came upon Jack 
Ruby’s dark little corner of Dallas nightlife 
on November 25, 1963. His second-rate strip 
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joint, the Carousel, became the world’s most 
famous burlesque. Yet few customers ven- 
tured in after Ruby hit the front pages. 

“Anybody coulda killed Oswald, the way 
people’s feelings was running at that time—it 
didn’t surprise me it was Jack,” says Dallas 
Deputy Sheriff Lynn Burk, who knew Ruby 
well, and was present when Oswald was cap- 
tured at the Texas Theater. “I’m surprised 
some policeman didn’t kill Oswald first.” 

“He stuck by what he did,” says Captain 
Ray Abner, who was Ruby’s personal jail 
guard. “He said he loved Kennedy and that 
he was glad he did it. But I believe Jack just 
intended to wound Oswald. Spend a couple 
years in prison, sell a book and movie rights. 
He was a small figure who came up from the 
Chicago underworld. He was a guy who 
wanted to be a big-shot.” 

On Ruby’s last day as a free citizen 
that November morning in *63, he was a 
paunchy, balding, 52-year-old burly-Q 
operator. He had oily, slicked-back black 
hair, a cleft in his chin, five-o’clock jowl 
shadow, and he wore cuff links, a tie stick- 
pin and diamond pinkie rings. 

The Carousel was located on Commerce 
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Street, one flight up, between a parking 
garage and a short-order restaurant. Strippers’ 
8X10s hung over the entrance. A $2 cover al- 
lowed horny patrons entrance to a square, 
barn-like room with dark-red carpeting and 
booths of black plastic. Jack Ruby’s stage was 
the size of a boxing ring, with a five-piece 
bump-and-grind orchestra, but no dancing. 
The bar was boomerang-shaped, finished in 
gold-plated plastic and gaudy gold-mesh 
drapes. The black barkeep, Andy Armstrong, 
was Ruby’s right-hand man. Overhead hung a 
gold-framed painting of a stallion, which 
Ruby believed had “teal class.” 

Obsessed with “class,” he operated from a 
dingy little office in the back with a gray 
metal desk and small safe. 

Terré Tale, a Dallas strip queen of the ’60s, 
had a dozen routines. The crowd favorite 
was an Uncle Sam act in which her boobs 
marched in time with a hup-two-three-four 
soundtrack. She met Ruby when innocently 
answering a Carousel newspaper ad for a 
cocktail waitress: “The black bartender told 
me to come back with the sexiest outfit I had. 
When I came back, they sat me down next to 
a guy with more arms than an octopus. I 
didn’t even know the Carousel had strippers. 
I'd never seen a strip. The girls laughed at my 
reaction. “When Jack sees you, he’ll have you 
on amateur night this Friday.’ But Jack Ruby 
was nice to me. ‘Does your body look as 
good as your face?’ he said. ‘No, I have two 
kids,’ I told him. Then he told me he could 
make me a star, put me in an apartment, send 
me to the beauty parlor every day.” 

Terré Tale refused Ruby’s offer, but a few 
years later she was headlining the Colony 
Club, two doors down from Ruby at 1322 
Commerce. Abe Weinstein’s Colony Club 
was Dallas’s most respectable burlesque 
from 1939 to 1973. Ruby envied this deco 
cabaret, which seemed to possess the elusive 
class he so craved. 

“My club was a nightclub,” says retired 
owner, Abe Weinstein, now 83. “His was just 
a joint. I had big names; he had nobody. 
When he came from Chicago to Dallas in 
°47, he came up to my club right away. He 
was told there’s a Jew runs a club, that’s 
how I met him.” 

Ruby, whose God-given name was 
Rubenstein, ran a few music night spots be- 
fore opening the Carousel next to Abe in 
1960. “My relationship with Jack was bad,” 
says Weinstein. “He threatened to kill me one 
week before he killed Oswald. I’d had him 
barred from the club. He tried to hire away 
my waitresses and employees. Here’s my 
opinion: Jack Ruby killed Oswald because 
he wanted to be world-famous. If he’d have 
killed Oswald before the police got Oswald, 
he would have been a hero. But it was no 
great thing to get him in the police station.” 

Ruby was particularly jealous of amateur 
night at the Colony and the lines it drew. 


MARCH HUSTLER 


ae Yad 
4 


uby was. boss | had 
followed me everywhere I'd play 
There was no such thing as jailbait—girls in 
their mid-teens could hop onstage and strip. 

“T started when I was 15,” recalls former 
stripper Bubbles Cash in her North Dallas 
jewelry-pawn shop, Top Cash. “If you were 
married in Texas, you could do anything 
your husband said you could do. I married at 
13. I told my husband I wanted to be a 
dancer and take Candy Barr’s place as a star 
in downtown Dallas. The ladies were like 
movie stars, glamorous, classy. The first time 
I took my clothes off onstage was great. I 
wore a red, white and blue dress, and when I 
unzipped, everyone went crazy, and my 
husband was proud. It was amateur night.” 

Eventually Ruby ripped off the amateur- 
night idea, sweet-talking local secretaries 
who’d never gotten naked before an audi- 
ence onto the Carousel stage. 

Bubbles recoils at the mention of Ruby, 
whom she never worked for: “I was told by 
Abe don’t even go near his place. The 
Carousel had a bad connotation; the girls 
weren’t on their best behavior. They did 
some hookin’ outa there.” 

“T had the biggest stripper, Candy Barr,” 
boasts Weinstein. She was another figure as- 
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sociated in myth with Ruby. Abe pronounces 
her name with the same emphasis one 
would use for a Milky Way candy bar. “I 
named her, started her in the business, man- 
aged her. She packed the house every night.” 

Abe’s memory claims Barr never worked 
for Ruby or had anything to do with him. 
But according to sax player Joe Johnson, 
Candy Barr came after hours to Ruby’s Ve- 
gas Club, in the late ’50s, to strip. “All the 
girls came over to the Vegas to strip,” says 
Johnson, who led a five-piece R&B group 
there. Johnson worked for Ruby six years, 
starting in 1957. His trademark was belting 
out sax solos as he walked along the bar top. 
“T was part of a family. Ruby was the best 
boss I had in Dallas. After he shot Oswald, 
the FBI followed me everywhere I'd play. I 
got six pages in the Warren Report.” 

Ruby’s penchant for barroom brawls 
kept him in minor scrapes with Texas law. 
Deputy Sheriff Lynn Burk, a dapper 67, 
remembers the frontier days of Dallas’s 
burlesque world. He was a frequent lunch 
mate of Ruby’s, and still has Jack’s Riverside 
phone number in his phone book. Burk 
ironed out some of Ruby’s barroom troubles. 


He first entered Ruby’s music joint, the 
Silver Spur, in 1953: “Jack was stayin’ open 
late; there was suspicion he was serving 
liquor after hours.” Working undercover, 
Burk visited the club with a pint of whiskey 
and poured himself a shot, in the wee hours. 
Ruby politely told him to take it outside, thus 
abiding by the law. Burk was impressed. 

Pre-Kennedy Assassination Dallas had a 
small-town atmosphere, one in which the 
Texas Liquor Control Board supervisor could 
go out for lunch with a burlesque owner. 
Ruby often brought sandwiches by the dozen 
up to police headquarters. Free drinks went 
to servicemen, even reporters, who Ruby 
ingratiated himself with. That’s why he 
wasn’t seen as out of place in the basement 
where Oswald was transferred. 

Burk says he enjoyed Jack’s stories about 
a fighting childhood on the East Side of 
Chicago. Ruby had been a Chicago ticket 
scalper, then sold tip sheets at a California 
racetrack. He came to Big D after the army 
discharged him in *47 with a good-conduct 
medal and sharpshooters rating. 

Burk recalls that Ruby was a good fighter 
who lifted weights and sparred with Bamey 
Ross, a former champ who appeared as a 
character witness in Ruby’s murder trial. 

“When I was assistant supervisor of the 
Liquor Board in Dallas, a man called one 
day, wanted to know what we did to propri- 
etors who beat up customers. I said you 
come to my office, and if we prove a breach 
of the peace, we can suspend his license. 

“So this great, big man, well dressed, 
comes in, some executive with LTV. Said he 
was down at the Carousel, he’d gotten sepa- 
rated from some friends. He thought they 
might have entered the Carousel; so he went 
up and paid admission, walked around, 
didn’t see em; so he asked for his money 
back before leaving. They said no, wouldn’t 
give him his money back. He said, “Well, I’m 
not staying.’ They said, ‘Well, we’re not 
giving your money back.’ Then he said the 
proprietor knocked him down. He got up, 
and the proprietor knocked him down again. 

“T said, ‘Pll get Jack Ruby down here; you 
identify him.’ I called Jack. I said, “Come on 
down, and come to my office first, you un- 
derstand?’ Because the complainant and the 
supervisor were sitting in the other office. 

“T said, ‘Jack, there’s a man in the next 
room you beat up at the Carousel.’ He re- 
membered. I said, “We’re goin’ in there, and 
you be the most humble damn man ever 
walked into that damn office.’ So we go in, 
and I say, ‘Mr. Smith, this is Jack Ruby.’ 
Jack said, ‘The first thing I wanna do is 
apologize.’ The man said, ‘Why did you 
knock me down the second time?’ Jack said, 
“You're a lot bigger than I am,’ and described 
a fight where he knocked a man down once 
who got up and bit his finger off. Ruby 
showed his missing finger. He said that was 
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the reason he always hits a man a second 
time. He said, “You can bring your whole 
office to my club; I’ll feed them and give 
them drinks—I’m just sorry for what hap- 
pened.’ The man dropped the complaint.” 
Abe Weinstein tells this anecdote about 
Ruby’s temperament: “There was a famous 
Dallas society doctor that lived in Highland 
Park. He was a good customer of mine, never 
bothered anybody or fooled with the girls. 
For years, every time his wife left town, he’d 
come up to the Colony. Then a month passed, 
two months, I never saw him. I called a meet- 
ing with the girls, but nobody seen him. 
“One day I’m walking by the Adolphus 
on Commerce, and I ran into Dr. Ross. He 
told me there’d been a doctors’ convention in 
town. A colleague from Los Angeles stayed 
with him, and Dr. Ross showed him the city. 
Took him up to Ruby’s place first, and he 
didn’t like the show. Dr. Ross walked down 
the steps and said he’d take the guy next door 
for a real show. Jack Ruby happened to be 
standing behind and heard the remark. When 
they got to the bottom of the steps, Ruby 
Ross by the neck and knocked out 
all his teeth. He couldn’t report it to the 
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police because he was a Highland Park soci- 
ety doctor—what was he doin’ in this joint? 
“But that’s Jack Ruby, Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde. If you went into his club, he’d never 
seen you before, and said, ‘Jack I’m hungry; 
I don’t have a place to sleep,’ he would feed 
you and give you a place to sleep. But if 
he didn’t like you, he’d stab you in the back.” 
Virtually all the strippers who worked for 
Jack Ruby have evaporated from the city of 
Dallas. Just try looking for a Double Delite 
in the phone directory. “I didn’t live 47 
years by talking about it,” spat one ex- 
husband of a Ruby stripper, who hung up. 
“You're talking three generations of strip- 
pers back,” explains Shane Bondurant, a 
1960s burlesque star who now preaches at 
the Rock of Ages church. Ms. Bondurant 
once twirled a ten-gallon Stetson hat from 
one boob to the next, whilst spinning two pis- 
tols at the hips. She used 24 live snakes in her 
act, and made headlines when one of the two 
lions she kept in her trailer park bit her leg. 
Like Bubbles Cash, Terré Tale and Abe 
Weinstein, Ms. Bondurant knows the where- 
abouts of not one single Ruby girl: “I would 
figure most became prostitutes, addicts or 
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died. A stripper’s career is ten years, and the 


_ few who survive afterward must be quite 


strong and pull their lives together.” 

Ruby’s girls were not that strong. There 
were suicides that became part of the con- 
spiracy lore. Baby LeGrand, whom Ruby 
wired money minutes before killing Oswald, 
was found hung by her toreador pants in 
an Oklahoma City holding cell in 1965. 
Arrested on pross charges, her death was 
ruled a suicide. 

Tuesday Nite was another suicide. And in 
August 1990, worldwide interest was stirred 
by the latest conspiracy theory: The son of a 
Dallas cop claimed his father shot JFK, and 
presented a plausible scenario of evidence. 
His mother had worked at the Carousel, 
overhearing Ruby and her husband dis- 
cussing the planned assassination. She was 
then given shock treatments, and is now 
allegedly too ill to speak to reporters. 

Certain Ruby girls showed great devotion 
for their boss. Little Lynn liked Ruby enough 
to show up at the jail crying after Ruby was 
imprisoned. The 19-year-old, blue-eyed strip- 
per carried a Beretta pistol in her scarf to give 
him. She was arrested at the entrance. 

Shari Angel, once billed as “Dallas’s own 
Gypsy,” showed great devotion to Jack Ruby. 
In a 1986 Dallas Times Herald interview, the 
former Carousel headliner tried to raise mon- 
ey for “a medal or monument for Jack. He 
was a wonderful man.” Angel described him 
as a mother hen to the girls, who took them 
to dinner and bowling. She married the 
Carousel emcee, Wally Weston, who later 
died of lung cancer. After years in an 
alcoholic haze, she found Jesus and pulled 
herself together. ““You know,” she told the 
Herald, “I’ve seen [Ruby] hit a man—I 
mean a real hard shot—and then pick him up 
and feed him for a week. He was big-hearted. 
If I could just get a monument to him, then 
maybe we could finally lay him to rest.” 

A little-known literary gem, Jack Ruby’ 
Girls, was published in 1970 by Genesis 
Press in Atlanta. “In Loving Memory of Jack 
Ruby,” read the dedication by Diana Hunter 
and Alice Anderson. “Our raging boss, 
our faithful friend, the kindest hearted 
sonuvabitch we ever knew.” This reflected 
the love-hate relationship of a half dozen 
strippers profiled within. 

There was Tawny Angel, who Ruby fell 
“insanely in love with,” tripping over his 
speech. Until her, say the authors, Jack Ruby- 
style sex encompassed only superficial one- 
nighters with “bus-station girls, trollops and 
promiscuous dancers.” 

“Jack Ruby’s Carousel Club was in the 
heart of a city that never took the Carousel to 
its heart,” wrote the authors. “Dumping” 
champagne was a Carousel ritual. Girls acci- 
dentally spilled bottles of the rotgut stuff, 
marked up to $17.50 from a $1.60 wholesale 


(continued on page 96) 
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Dre afternoon, a young farm girl answered the door and 
found an angry-looking man standing on the porch. 
“T’d like to see your father,” he said sternly. 

“If you’ve come about the bull,” she said, “it’s $50. 
We have the papers, and it’s guaranteed.” 

“Young lady,” the man said, “I want to see your father.” 

“If that’s too much, we’ve got another bull for $25. 
It’s guaranteed, but no papers.” 

“T’m not here for a bull,” the man stormed. “I want to 
talk to your father about Elmer. Your brother has gotten 
my daughter in trouble.” 

“Oh, I reckon you'll have to talk to Pa. I don’t know 
what he charges for Elmer.” 


A lawyer croaked and went to heaven. As he ap- 
proached the Pearly Gates, he saw a band playing and 
thousands of angels cheering. Saint Peter himself 
rushed over to shake the shark’s hand. “This is quite a 
reception,” marveled the new arrival. 

“You’re special,” explained Saint Peter. “We’ve 
never had anyone live to 135 before.” 

“But I’m only 85,” said the lawyer. 

Then Saint Peter thought for a moment. “Oh,” he 
said. “We must have added up your billing hours.” 


Question: What do football cheerleaders and Iraqi 
women have in common? 
Answer: They both shower after the fourth period. 


A woman was walking her German shepherd in the 
park one day when a guy came up and said, “Excuse 
me, but I was wondering about something. Isn’t it 
dangerous to have a mean animal like that around 
the house?” 

“Why, of course not,” the woman answered. “Duke 
is a perfect gentleman. He never snarls, growls or 
barks. He’s sweet to children, polite with strangers, and 
even loves a little pussy.” 

“That’s interesting,” the man said. “You mean he 
actually lives in the same house as a cat?” 

“T never said I owned a cat,” the woman said. 
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A black man died and went to heaven. As he tried to 
stroll through the Pearly Gates, he was stopped by 
Saint Peter. “Just a minute, mister. What did you do 
in your earthly life that was deserving of eternal life 
in heaven?” 

“Why, Saint Peter,” he said, “I’ll have you know 
that I went up to the Imperial Wizard of the Ku Klux 
Klan, ripped off his hood and told him to his face he 
was a scum-sucking racist.” 

“And when did you do this?” snorted an unbeliev- 
ing Saint Peter. 

“Oh, about a minute ago,” replied the black man. 


Question: Why do Jewish men like to watch porn films 
backward? 

Answer: They like to see the part where the hooker 
gives the money back. 


After meeting at a bar, the couple returned to the 
woman’s apartment for a nightcap. Before long, things 
turned passionate, and the pair headed for the bedroom, 
clothes flying as they went. 

Ten minutes later, the woman shot straight up in bed. 
“Oh, my God!” she cried. “My husband’s coming!” 

“Shit!” the fellow exclaimed, desperately trying to 
find his trousers. “Where’s the back door?” 

“There is no back door.” 

“Well,” he said, “where would you like one?” 


Question: How can you tell when Orientals have moved 
into the neighborhood? 
Answer: When Mexicans get car insurance. 


A woman took her son to the pediatrician and told him, 
“Jimmy’s got a problem. He doesn’t like to shower with 
the other little boys. I thought I’d bring him here to see 
if anything was wrong.” 

The doctor took the boy in the examining room, 
checked him thoroughly and returned to the mother: 

“T can’t find anything wrong, except that he’s a little 
on the short side—if you know what I mean.” 

“What can you give him?” asked the mother. 

“Every morning, just before he goes to school, give 
him one piece of buttered toast,” the doctor answered. 

“Buttered toast?” she asked, confused. 

“Yes, buttered toast.” 

The next morning, Jimmy came bounding down- 
stairs. On the table was a huge stack of buttered toast. 

“Mommy, do I have to eat all that?” he asked. 

“No—only one. The rest are for your father.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. 
If you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it 
our way? Submit your jokes on 3" X 5" cards, mailed 
in a sealed envelope, to HUSTLER Humor, 9171 
Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 
90210. If your joke is selected, we'll send you a check 
for $50. Sorry — we cannot return submissions. && 
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Sick and tired of ballbusting, possessive, 
castrating, lazy, dopehead, materialistic, all- 
American bitches? I got off the airplane from 
Germany a few years ago with Theresia, 
a big-titted, lithe, blue-eyed blonde from 
Austria. She was a dedicated fucker and 
cocksucker, multi-orgasmic and always 
ready for sex, worked a high-paying job and 
was a great Hausfrau too, She even made 
Black Forest cherry cake on Sundays. 

Unfortunately, she couldn’t stomach the 
culture shock of living in Detroit. She re- 
turned home and married an Austrian Baron. 

I was heartbroken, but my libido soon 
prevailed, and I started dating American 
chicks with a vengeance. The girls I picked 
up in discos and singles bars usually were 
easy lays. But most of these 22-year-old, 
two-kid divorcees are spoiled and misguid- 
ed. Brought up as princesses, they look 
pretty and are granted any wish with a 
smile and a wiggle of their cute little bod- 
ies. Every male becomes their slave. 

I was desperate. Good hookers were ex- 
pensive, and illegal. 

The revelation came when I visited a 
young writer colleague. When I met him 


for Sunday brunch at his small apartment 
above a Santa Monica garage, the door 
was opened by a ravishing, petite Oriental 
doll with raven-black hair, wasplike waist 
and pointy, firm tits. My buddy Wally was 
still in bed. He must have needed the rest, 
judging from the aroma of sexual activity 
hanging in the air. But she had already ti- 
died the apartment and cooked a great 
meal with Oriental and American goodies. 

When Wally wanted to get out of bed, 
this girl rushed to bring him a beautiful 
Japanese silk robe and help him into it. She 
prepared a hot bubble bath for him and of- 
fered to scrub his back and feet. 

Keiko, as she was introduced to me, 
served us attentively. Later she disappeared 
into the kitchen to do the dishes. Wally re- 
vealed how he lucked into this good fortune: 

Being the horny but nerdy guy he was, 
my buddy had problems picking up eligible 
girls too. He was fed up with the games the 
few California chicks he succeeded to date 
played on him. So he advertised for a mate, 
not in the lonely-hearts section of the clas- 
sifieds, but in the help-wanted category. 

He called the Recycler, a local free-ads 


“Your penis, Mr. Fentler, your penis—you slammed it in the door again!” 
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paper, and dictated this ad: “Personal secre- 
tary/assistant to young professional sought. 
Must speak and write Japanese.” Wally 
happened to have a fetish for Oriental girls. 

The next weekend the phone started to 
ring. His answering machine ran out of 
tape. From more than 80 calls, he culled 
two dozen to interview personally. He 
asked them to come into the lobby of a 
ritzy hotel nearby and have him paged. 
He’d check them out visually from a safe 
distance. When they were dogs, he would 
not answer the page. If they met his ap- 
proval, he’d meet them. In one week he 
talked to 16 girls, he lunched with eight, 
and he dined with and fucked four. He kept 
Keiko because she looked the best, was an 
excellent lay and cooked great from scratch. 

Wally’s idea was an inspiration. 

Everywhere in the world there are free- 
ad newspapers similar to L.A.’s Recycler. 
Many are set up to run ads from the States, 
forwarding ads from their readers to for- 
eign papers, and publishing ads from over- 
seas in return. A recent issue had four pages 
of ads from 21 countries, Argentina to 
Zaire. Many were from female job seekers. 

I put my ad in six papers in Germany 
and Austria. It’s free for one ad per week, 
and quite cheap to expand the coverage to 
more cities. My ad read: “Au pair girl 
needed by American household, no smok- 
ing, drugs or drinking, must speak English, 
maximum 25 years and 125 pounds. Air- 
mail application and full-length photo to....” 

I deliberately left out my phone number. 
I didn’t want to be seduced by a nice tele- 
phone voice or be hooked on a really ex- 
pensive kind of phone sex. Overseas phone 
calls cost from 80¢ to $1.75 per minute. I 
found that out the hard way. 

After about a month, I had more than 
100 replies. I sent about half of them a 
polite form letter to describe the situation. I 
explained that mine was a one-person 
household, with no wife or kids around. 
Her duties would be to keep house, cook, 
keep me company and travel with me. 

Between the lines was the connotation 
of cohabitation, but I did not try to seduce 
anyone by mail. Instead, I tried to get them 
curious, maybe even intrigued by the 
description of myself and my living cir- 
cumstances. I sent each a good picture of 
myself, showing off my face and physique 
(color prints are only 25¢ apiece), 

Out of the 50, apparently nobody was 
offended by my offer. I got no hate mail. 
Ten replied with interest. When, please, 
were they welcome to fly over, at their 
own expense, of course? I invited them all, 
spaced a couple of weeks apart so they 
would not arrive at the same time. 

The first scheduled arrival was Marion, a 
typical Fraulein from Hamburg, with flaxen 
hair and Teutonic features. I had asked her 
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the typical European girl, did 
to let me know her arrival date at the 
Orlando airport. She hadn’t. Though she 
was only 18, she sure was independent. 
She just showed up, totally unannounced. 

I had come back from a rock concert 
with my buddy Kevin and some bimbo we 
had picked up for skinny-dipping in my 
pool. Just as we tried to make her our vagi- 
nal/anal sandwich, a female voice came 
from the garden gate: “Hallo, iss anyboddy 
home? Ich bin Marion [I’m Marion].” 

It was an embarrassing moment. 
Though it was dark, she must have seen 
the hard-on reaching for my bellybutton 
when I got out of the water just feet from 
her. There was no towel around, and I 
couldn’t find my clothes. Naked to the 
world, I opened the gate and let her in. 

She sat down at the poolside picnic table 
while I was groping around for my clothes. 
Kevin just kept on porking the girl in the 
water. At long last, I found my shorts. 

“Welcome to America, Marion,” I stut- 
tered in German. “Please don’t get the 
wrong impression. We were just practicing 
for lifeguard duty. Let me show you to 
your bedroom. You must be tired from the 
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trip.” I left her alone in her room to rest 
and went to bed blueballed. 

The next day, upon her request, I took 
her to the nude beach north of town, the 
Cape Canaveral National Seashore. The 
Atlantic pounds onto endless miles of 
white sand dunes. Marion, the typical 
European girl, did not hesitate to strip 
naked for sunbathing, except for a skimpy 
Brazilian bikini bottom. 

I let her bake in the intense Florida sun 
for a while as I leered at her slim body 
with firm, petite tits. I offered to apply sun- 
tan lotion to the sensitive, alabaster skin of 
her back. She gratefully accepted. 

I turned the oiling into a sensuous mas- 
sage. She relaxed under my hands and let 
me slip the bottom off her deliciously 
rounded heinie. She began wiggling her 
buttocks and moaned, in German, “I could 
stand having this done to me forever!” 

That convinced me that the moment had 
come. I knelt astride her and, while contin- 
uing the massage, lowered my phallus into 
the crack of her quivering ass. 

The moment it made contact, she 
freaked: “What the hell are you doing? Do 
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you think I came all the way here to get 
fucked? You are a disgusting, dirty man!” 

My erection fell flaccid immediately, 
and I left her alone. She got dressed and 
walked back to the parking lot. I followed 
and did not attempt anything more. 

She stayed at my place for two days, 
then found some other household job by 
stopping women in supermarkets and of- 
fering her work in return for room and 
board. I told myself, Good riddance, in a 
Jew days the next girl will arrive. 

Number two was Heidrun from Han- 
nover, another blond, blue-eyed Teuton, this 
one six feet tall. She radiated the foreboding 
haughtiness of Prussian aristocracy, though 
her sophistication was due only to her par- 
ents’ money buying an education at an ex- 
clusive Swiss boarding school. Stupidity 
paired with arrogance, when she discovered 
she was expected to do real housework, she 
freaked like Marion had at the nude beach. 

“What?” she screeched. “Me scrub the 
floor? At my house the maid does that!” 

“Well, face it,” I told her calmly, “you’re 
the maid here.” 

I handed her a mop and bucket. She did 
my 7'x 10! tiled lobby as instructed and then 
split, never to be seen or heard from again. 

Three’s a charm, they say, and girl num- 
ber three really was: Ursula from Linz on 
the Danube River arrived only days later. 
She was not quite as pretty or sophisticated 
as her two predecessors, but she made up 
for it with enthusiasm. I picked her up 
from the airport and cruised her through 
the balmy air and beautiful scenery of 
Florida at springtime. I showed her the 
beach and treated her to dinner at a rustic 
seafood place on the lagoon. She loved it. 

When we got home, jet lag caught up 
with her, and she retired shortly after sun- 
set. I decided to catch up on my writing. As 
I was abusing the typewriter keyboard real 
good, I felt a hand on my shoulder. It was 
Ursula, stark naked, her soft voice pleading, 
“When are you coming to join me in bed?” 

She did not have to ask twice. My libido 
catapulted me into the extra bedroom, and 
we had a great fucking, sucking and ass- 
reaming session that night, This one I am 
gonna keep, | said to myself, and moved 
her into the master bedroom immediately. 

The next chick was due to arrive in two 
weeks. The thought of having both of them 
in bed was intriguing, but I was realistic 
enough to put number four, a curly maned, 
big-titted, lithe brunette named Silvia, 
into a holding pattern. For a couple of days 
I gave her a taste of my lifestyle, then I 
sent her to my sister’s as a nanny to her 
new baby boy. 

My ambitious plan was to eventually 
have them both stay with me. I had Silvia 
over for pool parties, boat trips and beach 

(continued on page 95) 
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outings to get the two chicks used to each 
other. Silvia had no problems taking to me, 
but she was visibly cold with Ursula. 

The girls began competing with each 
other. It was great, but had an unforeseen 
end result: Silvia snitched on her rival. In 
my ad I had requested nonsmokers. Ursula 
lied in her application. She had been 
sneaking cigarettes and joints when I 
wasn’t around. I confronted her and gave 
her the choice of either quitting her addic- 
tion or leaving. She preferred leaving, and 
Silvia became queen bee in my hive. 

It worked out great. Silvia could never 
seem to get enough sex. She was adventur- 
ous enough to go to swing parties with me, 
and | made sure she got acquainted with the 
pleasures of her own sex at those occasions. 

Miraculously, it worked. I made sure the 
next new girl, Heidi, knew that Silvia was 
the mistress of the house. Heidi was to do 
the dirty work while Silvia was entrusted 
with more responsible tasks. 

Fortunately, Heidi was Silvia’s type. Her 
wholesome-looking, country-girl, short, 
blond curls contrasted to Silvia’s high cheek 
bones, long mane and narrow hips. I got 
them to pose for my video camera on the 
nude beach and directed them into a girl-girl 
love set. It worked. Sparks flew and pussy 
juice squirted. From there on, I was in 
chauvy hog heaven. I had to buy a king-size 
bed to accommodate the three of us. 

This went on for several months. More 
girls arrived, but I did not want to jeopar- 
dize the great thing I had going with Silvia 
and Heidi; so I left the others with my sis- 
ter and host families I found through news- 
paper ads. Once a week, we all met for a 
skinny-dipping party at my pool or on the 
National Seashore. All the girls loved that. 

My adventure with Silvia and Heidi end- 
ed with a bang. One day, after more than 
seven months, while the girls were out 
shopping, I got a call from an upset Silvia. 

“I don’t believe it,” she sobbed, “they 
arrested us right off the street. You have to 
come and bail us out, please!” 

“These damned fascist pigs,” I hollered 
back. “Can’t they leave decent people 
alone? How much is the bail?” 

“One thousand each.” 

“What? Two thousand dollars together? I 
don’t have that kind of money lying around 
the house. What’s the charge exactly?” 

“Streetwalking,” answered Silvia. 

“You mean prostitution?” 

“Yes, we did not know it was illegal 
here. Just look into Heidi’s backpack. 
There should be enough Geld to cover it.” 
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It was like somebody had beaned me 
with a baseball bat. In a daze I checked 
Heidi’s bag. There was a ball of loose 
twenties, fifties and hundreds at the bottom 
of it, a total of $2,680. 

I drove to the county jail, paid the man 
and waited 45 minutes in the hot sun for 
the two alleged whores to come out. 

In the car they told me their story. They 
usually took the city bus to the shopping 
mall or the beach when I was too busy to 
chauffeur them. Waiting at the bus stop, 
they would get offered rides from all kinds 
of guys. They normally declined. 

“But one day these two young business- 
men in a BMW stopped, and they were 
German,” Silvia told me, apologetically. 
“Tt would not have been polite to turn them 
down. Anyway, they invited us to their 
fancy hotel and wanted to treat us to din- 
ner. We declined because we had to cook 
for you, like every night. So they made us 
an offer: Spend an hour with them in their 
room and receive $100 each. We’ve been 
to swing parties with you, and we know 
you’re not jealous; so we accepted. And 
we did use rubbers, like you always say.” 
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I was flabbergasted. The girls thought 
they had discovered a gold mine. Since I 
could not pay them a lot of money, and 
they had plenty of spare time, they would 
supplement the income for all of us by oc- 
casionally turning tricks. They were kept 
quite busy until one john turned out to be 
an undercover cop. 

“That swine was so slick,” Heidi report- 
ed. “He had us naked and his pants off be- 
fore he arrested us in that hotel room. Is 
that legal? In Germany we’d call that 
entrapment!” 

When they finally faced the judge, the 
prosecutor dropped the charges in return 
for 20 hours of community service, but he 
snitched on the girls to immigration. Their 
tourist visas had expired, and they had to 
return to Germany. 

They bid me a tearful farewell at the air- 
port. I returned home depressed, but in my 
loins was the tingle of anticipated adven- 
tures with the new girls on hold. 

When I opened the front door, the mail- 
man had dropped an official-looking enve- 
lope through the slot. It contained a 
government check: “Pay to the Order of: 
Jerry H., Titusville, FL, the Sum of: Two 
Thousand Dollars, for: Bail Refund, Silvia 
W. and Heidi K., Signed: Cashier, Brevard 
County Courthouse.” 

I cashed that check the same day. And 
kept the money. @& 


“and that’s just on medium! Watch what happens when I set this baby on high!” 
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ous and insecure. They can be very catty.” 

But what happens to these women who 
have struggled for years against gravity, 
who have gone to the gym religiously to 
keep their backs and shoulders in good 
enough shape to carry their mighty loads 
in comfort? Do they simply become old 
women with gigantic, firm tits? 

One big-named, but anonymous, dancer 
says that after a girl with mammoth im- 
plants quits the circuit, “the doctor takes 
the implants you have out, and they let the 
elasticity of your skin go back for six 
months. Then they go back in and put in a 
smaller implant.” 

But by doctors’ and implant manufac- 
turers’ own admission, silicone is not eter- 
nal. Even with the best care, implants will 
fail, capsular contraction may set in, and 
gravity will take its toll. No one takes ag- 
ing well—especially beautiful women. 
Women who are willing to have cosmetic 
surgery are usually willing to keep having 
cosmetic surgery. 

Our 30-year-old mother says of aging: “I 
don’t dwell on it, but I was told that they 
will sag with time. If that happens, I’ll just 
go back and do it again. I don’t think any 
woman likes to get old. And some things 


you can only cure with the help of a knife.” 

Geri shares this sentiment: “Twenty 
years down the line, when I’m in my 60s, I 
may not give a shit what I look like. But 
with role models like Raquel Welch and 
Cher, I'd like to keep looking good. Maybe 
when the time comes, Ill consider plastic 
surgery again. I know I’m going to get 
what they call a mini-face-lift in a few 
years. And my doctor says that my breasts 
will hold their shape for five years longer 
than natural ones.” 

If nothing else, breast implants are 
symptomatic of our insecurities —plastic 
tokens of personal dissatisfaction. Call 
it self-improvement or quackery, but 
mammaplastic surgery is becoming a 
method of choice for battling age and per- 
ceived deficiencies. A woman can no 
longer rely on makeup, exercise and nutri- 
tion to ensure a competitive physique. The 
time has come to make a greater commit- 
ment to beauty. 

Imagine buying a new body, piece by 
piece. Maybe the fountain of youth is 
really only a brief hospital stay away; the 
knife is the answer. Slowly we will build 
better, more beautiful bodies using entirely 
prosthetic components. When computer 
science can eventually synthesize a brain 
and nervous system, childbirth will finally 
be passé, and the human race will be 
perfectly beautiful. & 
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price. Jack Ruby beer went for 60¢ a glass, 
and it was shit. He encouraged the bar girls 
not to drink it, just to waste it when sitting with 
suckers in the booths. Ruby didn’t allow hook- 
ing, claimed the authors, just the false promise 
of sex so they could hustle champagne. 

Jack chiseled money from customers, yet 
loaned money to friends. He beat, pistol- 
whipped and blackjacked unruly patrons 
down the stairs. Spend money or get 
out—that was the attitude of the man who 
avenged President Kennedy’s death. 

“T never believed there was a conspiracy 
between Jack and anyone,” states Deputy 
Sheriff Burk, never before interviewed about 
Ruby. “Because Jack Ruby had two dogs he 
thought more of than anybody. If he had any 
idea he was gonna kill Oswald, he woulda 
arranged for those dogs. It was a spontaneous 
outburst—he was over at the Western Union 
when they moved Oswald. It was timing.” 

Not many folks came to visit Ruby in jail, 
according to Ray Abner. Immediately fol- 
lowing the arrest, Abner was assigned to 
guard Ruby’s jail cell for over a year. He kept 
an ear on phone calls, listened to the argu- 
ments between Ruby and his sister Eva, 
watched him shower, heard him break 
mighty wind, even must have smelled it. 

Ruby’s cell was isolated from the rest of 
the prisoners, near the chief’s office, with 
full-time security. “Jack liked special atten- 
tion,” says Abner. “He felt like they oughta 
prepare meals the way he wanted ’em. | ate 
strictly jail food, same as the prisoners, and I 
insisted he do the same. None of the girls 
came to see him. Just his lawyers, his sister 
Eva and his brother Earl. I couldn’t help 
but overhear his conversations; so I’m pretty 
sure he wasn’t involved in any conspiracy.” 

Ruby was riding high in the months after he 
shot Oswald. He doted over his daily ship- 
ment of fan mail, over 50 letters a day congrat- 
ulating him, calling him a hero. “But after a 
while,” Abner remembers, “the fan mail 
dropped off, and he got depressed.” 

Ruby was convicted, and he died of cancer 
in January 1967 while he was awaiting a re- 
trial. In the meantime, those who made their 
living in his champagne-hustle world had 
to go elsewhere for work. Jack Ruby’ Girls 
documents the pilgrimage of two strippers 
after the Carousel closed: Lacy and Sue Ann 
applied for jobs at Madame De Luce’s up- 
scale whorehouse in the Turtle Creek area of 
Dallas. But Madame believed Ruby “ruined” 
women as potential prostitutes. All tease, 
promise, but no fuck is what Ruby taught 
them. The reputation as a Ruby Girl was a 
stigma for those who tried to become hookers. 

Thanks, Jack. And have a happy 80th 
birthday. 
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Sexy Sonja reads her favorite 
bedtime stories. She's the hottest 
customer-service representative 

in South Bend, Indiana, and her hobbies 

include “anything with excitement.” She must 
keep busy, for she says all her sexual fantasies have 
been fulfilled. Necessity’s the mother of invention, 

Sonja! Start thinking! 
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Twenty-year-old Dee hails from Franklin, Tennessee, where she’s 


a housewife who Spends her free time dancing, listening to rock 
'n’ roll and fucking her husband. Her f 


antasy is to be fucked by 
af ; her husband and another man. It’s What's known as an open call, 
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A receptionist from Phoenix, 

_ Arizona, Precious is 20 years old 

and likes roller-skating, reading 

horror books and collecting compact 

discs. She says her hottest fantasy is to make 

love to her boyfriend at the bottom of the Grand 

Canyon. See, it's safer that way, considering that if you fuck 
right there on the ledge.... 
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Post Office Box 29265, ™M 
HOLLYWOOD, CA 90029 


Let’s Talk Any time... 
Call Raquel 
1-800-876-5634 


e 24 Hours 
© One on One 
Or 
Partyline 
$1 .95 per minute 
© Billed Discreetly to VISA or M/C 
as M.D.H. 
© Have your VISA or M/C # ready 


to enter by touchtone phone 
© Must be over 18 years old 


Sex Toys 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


Today, people are interested in improving 
the quality of their lives. ..and exploring their 
own sensuality with options from the Xandria 
Collection, Sexual devices can provide a new 
and entirely positive source of pleasure, 

The most important aspect of satisfaction is 
trust. Trust us...thoughtful consideration 
goes into each product in the catalogue. Qual- 
ity, value, and sensual appeal are all important 
elements, as are you, the customer. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It is a very, very special collection of sensual 
devices. It includes the finest and most effec- 
tive products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!), 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone who's 
ever wished there could be something more 
to their sensual pleasure. 

The Xandria Collection has a unique three 
way guarantee. 


First, we guarantee your privacy. 

Everything we ship is plainly packaged and 
securely wrapped, with no clue to its contents 
from the outside. All transactions are strictly 
confidential, and we never sell, give or trade 
any customer's name. 


Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
If a product seems unsatisfactory. ..simply 
return it for replacement or refund. 


Third, we guarantee that the product you 
choose will keep giving you pleasure. ... 

Should it malfunction, simply return it to 
us for a replacement. 

The Xandria Gold Collection. ..a tribute to 
closeness and communication. Celebrate the 
possibilities for pleasure we each have within 
us. If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then send for the Xandria Collection 
Gold Edition Catalogue. It is priced at just 
four dollars which is applied in full to your 
first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing to 
lose. And an entirely new world of enjoyment 
to gain. 


FR 


Fe eee eee nan 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. HU0391B 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. ($4 U.S., $5 CAN 
£3 U.K.) 


Name 

Address 
City : 
State__ Zip = 
J am an adult over 21 years of age: 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 874 Dubuque Ave., South San Francisco 94080. 
Void where prohibited by law. 


‘Hot <M! 


“I love to 
talk dirty.” 


Vicht 


LIVE TELEPHONE AFFAIRS .. . . 24 Hrs. 
AE/W/MC 


-900-FOVE-MEN 


TTS" (GUARANTEES YOUR SATISFACTION) 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


America's favorite party lines 
~ . 


JOIN THE EXCITEMENT OF... 
ONE ON ONE & GROUP 


1-900-999-MARI 


HOT PARTY LINE 


1-900-999-4FUN 


0 PER MINUTE 


FOR OUR VOICE MAIL LINE 
Where private messages are guaranteed to be 
answered by the nation's sexiest women 


1-900-FOX-4FUN 


$1.49 PER MINUTE 


for California girls call 


(818)788-LOVE 


75¢ per half min, billed on MC/VISA 
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AMERICA'S #1 


SPANISH 
PARTY LINES! 


1-900-999-RITA 
1-900-999-AMOR 


| $1.49 PER MINUTE 


* ALSO, CALL WILD CHEERLEADERS * 
ON THE USA’S SEXIEST SPORT'S LINE! 


Ls2mivaes 1-900-847-9324 


Thersal feeling betwee" 


4wo wom 


MC/VISA/AMEX 


(212) 840-5533 


EROTIC PHONE FANTASIES 


TREAT... 
INDULGE 
YOUR 

\ SEXUAL 
FANTASIES! 


e ALWAYS THERE 
e 24 HRS —LIVE 


e ALWAYS 
AVAILABLE 


(8462) 
(5472) 


BILLED DISCREETLY ON MC/VISA TO BRG ENT. ONLY 95¢ ‘/2 MIN. MUST BE 18. 


Free No Credit Card or COD's Free 


I'm Candy, like the Candy that 
melts in your mouth. I'll give 
youpermissiontodo anything KR 
you want to do to me. Call: 
1-901-452-1518 


Swingers Girls & Guys & 
Couples Name & Phone 
Numbers who want to meet 
you. Call: 
1-901-452-1459 


What We Do Is Our Business 


FOUN 


We re out il 


please you 


ssauisng ang sy oq a 


1-900- Qs 


24-NASTY 


Free No Credit Card or COD's Free 


Fantasy 


Virgin Strong, 
& 
“lm hot Aetell 
& eager” 
Fulfill 
For a phone your 
affair you une 
won't forget. sexy, 
Call Tammy su gresnive 
DIRECT CALLS 


63-3022 


24 HRS. DIRECT CALLS LIVE TELEPHONE AFFAIRS... 24 HRS 


Se af BA } 
: 1a 
@ ‘ . ‘7 
EXPERIENCE Pr’ v 
THE SEXUAL : } . 
DELIGHT OF , N 
YOUR oo 
FANTASIES iit — 
305. ht 2 - 


983-4 S&M, TS’s, TV's 
Hard Core Dominance 

Potty Training 

This honey oozes sex... Fetishes 

© Nothing ts too outrageous. ¥ Anal 
Coa ee (q French 
505~ VIMC/AE bs Enema 
s Submissive 
nOlden Showers 
Brown Showers 
Straight Fuck 


For Sweet And Total - 
Satisfaction Call me, Suzy 


X-RATED SWINGERS HOT LINE: ONE-ON-ONE 


oe Va (800) 933- SEXY (818) 907-1755 


Major Credit Cards Direct Call-Backs : 99¢ PER 1/2 MIN. MC/VISA 24 HRS! ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


“| DON’T SEEM TO MEET een 
EXCITING ANYMORE.. 


YOU DON'T HAVE 10 BE 
ALONE ANYMORE! 


a HOT, VOLUPTUOUS WOMEN ARE 

"LOOKING FOR FUN, FRIENDSHIP 
) AND ROMANCE! 

DON'T HESITATE—GET 

IN ON THE ACTION! 


AAUKREARERER OA ee 


THE EASY WAY TO GET IN TOUCH! 


er 21. Only 


WON'T 
HEARING! 


"SHOCKING, REAL-LIFE CONFESSIONS! 
For adults over 21. Only $2.00 per minute 


FREE ADULT MAGAZINES! 


(YOU MUST BE OVER 21 
These are the Mags Our Phone Sex Girls Read!! 


Fantasy Phone® INC. will 
randomly select 1 customer per 
day to receive from 1 to 10 Free 
Adult Magsl. (From Feb. 1, 1991 
thru May 31, 1991) 
P.S. When you 
purchase a Fantasy MC or VISA 
call, please inform our to receive 
office staff if you want 4 | pHONE SEX 
free mag mailed to you! 


You must 
have a valid 


No purchase necessary. To participate by mail, send your 
name & address & a signed notarized statement that you 
are over 21, to: Fantasy Phone Inc., Free Magazine Offer, 
Box 1078, Royal Oak, Mi 48068. 


I’m the most 


in phone sex! 


Your pain is 
my pleasure! 


LIVE PHONE 
SESSIONS 


CALL 
MISTRESS RAVEN 


24 HOURS. 7 DAYS 
DIRECT CALL-BACKS 


MC/VISA/AMEX 
MUST BE OVER 
18 YEARS OLD 


a — ~~ 
FREE SAMPLE 
(614) 891-6900 
INSTANT CREDIT 


24 hours every day 
DIRECT CALL BACKS 


305-983-4699 


COMULL COWFESSIONE 


Real women confessing their innermost sexual secrets ,darkest desires , 
and most bizarre encounters — Secrets that just have to be told! 


1-900-990-1212 


Women s uncensored confessions 
and fantasies 


$2.00 / min 


1-900-990-9091 


Confessions with private voicemail 


$1.95 / min 


4475 


1-900-726-GIRL 


Lesbian confessions 


$2.00 / min 
7467 


1-900-726-SINS 


Sexual sins too kinky 
to describe 


$2.00 / min 


~ Uwe! 


IWM Communications 


iy Visa / M¢ 


billed as adults 


nly 


|-800-677- & 


You can now buy this beautifully designed 
heavy duty HYPEREMIATOR™ (Organ 
Enlarger) direct from the Factory. Shipped 
very Promptly and Discreetly packaged. 


We guarantee our Hyperemiator will get the 
following results for you, or your money 
refunded: 

Increase size of organ, both diameter and 

length. 

Obtain immediate rigid erection, even 

though normal erection may be difficult. 

Cause penis to be more sensitive to touch. 

Increase staying power. 

Intensify excitement and desire. 


A FIRST: The above result’s are obtained only 
with the Special Built Pulsating, Retained 
Vacuum and Triple Valve system. None other 
has this unique feature 


What you receive when you place your order with us: 


a A complete Hyperemiator with instructions, dis- 
creetly packaged, ready to use. 
0 PLUS - A Certificate of Warranty, guaranteeing a 
full refund if not completely happy with your results. 
For this complete bargain package - Order Now, 
direct from the manufacturer and save Money. Your 
price from us is ONLY $29.95 - If you purchased this 
same Quality item from a distributor you would pay 
$50.55. Save $20.60 and still get the best there is. 
ORDER NOW FROM 


UNIQUE PRODUCTS, INC 
Please rush me —_ Special Built Heavy Duty Hyperemiator 
(Organ Enlarger) for just $29.95 + $4.00 shipping & special 
handling (Overseas and Canada add $5.00 extra) 
Name (please print) 
Address = —_ 
City = = 
Oe 
Enclosed please find money order 
amount of 


$ Subtotal 
$ $4.00 Shipping & Handling 
See LOC 


check _____in the 
(cash not accepted) 


(Patent Pending on 
this Special Unit) 
— ADULTS ONLY — 


X-TRA WILD, FUN & HORNY! 


1-900-463-4332 


TWO GIRL PLEASUBES! 


LL QOO- so ‘OO. R7 GF | 
js nse aseae 


se s08 


SiS 

2 f , : — | ( No Partyline Madness) 
) ft i 2 

* soe? Live, 

) a\ % Erotic 


) ie SR & Private 
: ) Nothing’s Forbidden 


any Ae ANCE ae 


» | Must be 21 years or older 24 hours 
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CALL & 
EXPERIENCE 
THE HORROR 
& ECSTASY OF 


“LEATHER BABE”! 


a —— 463-7325 


Cum into my darkness! 


J) 
¢ 


Your 
Ideal 


for the 
ultimate 
experience 


“Any Way You Like It” 


1-900-234-9090 
1-900- 234-9900 


95¢ a minute $2.95 for the first minute 


FREE PHONE SEX 


Get Off Over the Phones 
e Call our ge ladies now nd 


e 
: 1-901-452-5786 ; 
e SWINGERS HOT LINE- 


® Names and phone numbers of 
® swinging girls, guys, couples & 
@ __bi’s in your area anxious to 

@ meet you. Call now. 


°® 1-901-458-6593 
@ PO. Box 22705, Memphis, TN 38122 
©0008 C88 C8SSO8®e 


Hot 4 
Talker”) 


“Hey, babe, 


i 
S| I'mthe Titans 


slut in 
phone sex. 
-you'll see.” 


(wins 
(212) 
| 840-1060 


MC/VISA/AE 


Call me.. 


“Talk to a Live Centerfold” 


1-900-246-1010 


$1.75 a minute-$3.00 for first minute 


“Instant Names & Numbers” 


1-900-246-6060 


95¢ a minute-$2.00 for first minute 


“Call Our Sexy Ladies Now” 


1-901-452-5786 


1-901-458-6593 


xi 


Are You Lonely? Shy? 
In Need of some 


Conversation or 
would you like to just 
Listen to others...? 
Call Anytime 24 Hrs. 


© Live Talk w/ Girls 

© Wild Messages 

® Crazy Confessions 

® One-On-One 
Love Line 


only $ 1 95 per minute 


e Billed Discreetly to VISA or M/C 
as “R.M.I. ENT.” 

e Have your VISA or M/C # ready 
to enter by touch tone phone 

© Must be 21 years or older 


ATTENTION!!! 


A All slaves and 
submissives | Fast 
\ | "Don't keep Vv 
your Mistress 
waiting!" 


The Institute 


( — SSSI SS 

y ' A : FANTASTIC y 
Y | FANTASY CONNECTION! 
y 8 1-800-922-7825 

What's vours? ghd ees Canada 
lex ty , § 1-313-669-4511 
é ‘ A creative sexy 

girl of your dreams 
) will call you back 

immediately for a 


% HARD desires. 


Cantnacin Cao imAAe bination fs 
Fantasia Services Unlimited 


of anything your 
| 
| 


4 THESE COMPANIES ARE ee RECOMMENDED FOR QUALITY 8 & TOTAL SATISFACTION, A 


Live "Party Line" 


Experience 


JOIN THE 
PARTY 


a a addresses & phone #’s 
| for free information 


Live All Night 
1-900 


“| 568-LIVE 


/ ' (THAT'S 1-900-568-5483) 


© We do it all night long 
(and all day long, too). 
Real names and home 
phone numbers of ladies for | 
LIVE one-on-one action 
the way you like it. 


LIKE WHAT 
YOU SEE? 
1-900 


(THAT'S 1-900-346-4687) 
DIRECT CONTACT 
WITH HOT YOUNG 
GIRLS WHO WANT 
| TO PLEASE YOU! 


CONFESSIONS 


1-900-468-6565 


FANTASIES 


1-900-230-4545 


OBSESSIONS 


1-900-535-5656 
_ 


seme 


. 


~— 


THE FIRE, THE LUST, THE SHAME 
WHERE REAL WOMEN TELL ALL 


FEEL THE HEAT! 


ae. 


Ce) 
ay 


Discreetly Billed to your VISA or M/C as Conference Services 


I'm Waiting For You Now! 


New! 
No Credit Card 
Needed! 


Billed to your telephone. 


mw 


a 
, P| 


1-800-999-RITA (7482 
1-800-999-NINA (6462 


BILLED ON MC/VISA AS GAMMA UPSILON, MEMBERS OF SYSTEM EAS 
sa 800 GROUP ONLY 99< PER HALF MIN. MUST BE 18. pews > 


YOU CAN MEET THAT 


SPECIAL PERSON 
I-900-USA-DATIE 
1-900= USA-GLUS — 


Don’t just sit at home 
ALONE and DREAMING. 
MEET YOUR PERFECT 
COMPANION NOW! 
Receive Our Direct Con- 
tact Magazine FREE With 
Every Phone Call. 


¢ Quick, Simple and Easy... 
Hassle Free! 

e IMMEDIATE PERSONAL 
CONTACTS! 

«In YOUR LOCAL AREA or 


Nationwide! 
o NEW PHONE A 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED ON ALL ITEMS 


FREE XXX VIDEO | 


WITH ANY 


VIBRATOR 


BIG TEN INCH 

The pleasure’s all yours with 
our longest supersoft 
vibrator! Turn on to its multi- 
speed vibrations, and you 
will get off again & again! 
The flexible 10-inch long, 
2% inch thick phallus is 
made of soft latex and is 
foam-tfilled for the feel of the 
real thing! So extraordinarily flesh-like, it'll drive you 
wild with ecstasy! Plus FREE XXX VIDEO. 
Reg. $24.95. Now $16.95. 


MR. SATISFIER 

Satisfy your deepest desire 
with 10 FULL soft latex 
inches. First, turn the 
vibrator’s multi-speed 
setting to a soft hum. Slowly 
increase the speed for an 
unforgettable experience. 
Veined surface actually in- 
creases stimulation! Plus 
FREE XXX VIDEO. 

Reg. $21.95. NOW $14.95. 


BLACK BEAUTY VIBRATOR 
What a beauty it is!! This 
slim but generous 1"’ thick, 
7” long black vibrator is 
multi-speed and super flexi- 
» ble to deliver pleasure 
> throbs where you want 
them. Plus, the bulging 
' clitoral stimulator at the 
hallic base is sure to bring 
© joy to your fevered love but- 
ai = ton! FREE XXX VIDEO. 
Reg. $19.96. Now $16.95. 


XXX VIDEO 
HOT SEX SHOWS 


Christy Canyon is the ultimate 
fantasy girl of erotica. Tall, 
beautiful and brunette firey 
CHRISTY is a must see in this 
exclusive sexcapade. 30 
minutes of nonstop sizzle, | 
HOT SEX SHOWS/INSIDE § 
CHRISTY CANYON is one 
video you won't want to miss! 
$19.95 


FREE WITH ANY VIBRATOR 
IN THIS AD! 
Plus, BONUS GIFT 


With any vibrator order from this ad, we will send you a free 
copy of Electric Ecstasy, an all-new photo-illustrated book that 
explains in detail how to get the maximum sexual satisfac- 
tion from your vibrator! A $4.95 value — yours FREE! 


SORRY WE CANNOT ACCEPT CASH 
P.O. Box 900, Dept. 
Adam & Eve@ Canboro, WC. abt Oe 


Please rush in plain package under satisfaction guarantee: 


#1779 Big 10 Inch +Free Video $16.95 
| #1780 Mr. Satisfie’ + Free Video $14.95 
"] #1781 Black Beauly + Free Video $16.95 
-) #6716 Hot Sex Shows (VHS or Beta) $19.95 
Limit One Free Video Per Order 
Name 
Address 


City, State Zip = 


MY FANTASIES 
WILL FREAK 
YOU OUT!!! 


1-900-46-FREAK 


$aymie ABSOLUTELY BIZARRE! 


**? want you to 
Ride Me, 
Baby”’ 


“I'ma wild one” 
ask for me! 


Robin 


212-840-5533 Aina 


at being nasty.” 


Ty ishh. 


FUCK ME DIRECTLY AT: 
415-543-LIVE 


ALL CREDIT CARDS 
= 


1(800) es 


WE-FUCK-2" 


illed as National Comm. .99¢ per 1/2 ae — 


xt 


—-\)~\ 1(800) U-CLIMAX 


ouchtone Phones Only Have MIG and VISA ready. 99¢ per 1/2 minute, Prices subject to change without notice 


Billed directly as Zeta Comm. A member of the System 800 Group. Must be 18 years old or over 


GET THINGS WEE 
GOING WITH 
p BEFORE! STIMULANTS 


DIET AIDS 
SLEEPING AIDS 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT ANY 


REASONABLE PRICES BY 10% 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 


100% GUARANTEE 


ot ! FAST ONES 2#!S 1Ha1 oRowsy 
a A FEELIN Y IMPROVING 
a Y's, yO R NA s 
Re =H a MT 
me FAST ONES NEVES LETS YOU MISS E R 
& gq HOSE SPECIAL MOMENTS! DE 
MAXI PACK FAST ONES IVES YOU BATRA STAMINA, 5 Som 
1000 TABLETS 10-LOSE THOSE UNWANTED G 
& CAPSULES POUNDS AND INGHES THAI 
TOTAL aol MAKE YOU FEEL SO U T 
426 UNATTRACTIVE AND M 
MINI PACK UNDESIRABLE! H 
§00 TABLETS & FAST ONES LETS YOU LIVE A MORE 


EXPERIENCING LIFE! 
CHOOSE FROM A WIDE VARIETY TO GET YOUR 
EXACT TYPE AND STRENGTH YOU PREFER. 
THATS SOMETHING STORES CAN'T D0! 


PAS KE 


mZHQZHAAG 


The Ultimate 
| Bg 
Party Line 


1-900-5 


“Fill my hot, 
tight hole... 
I love it!”” 


™ 


AE/V/MG, 24HRS, LIVE PHONE AFFAIRS. 


FREE! 


FULL COLOR CATALOG OF 
X-RATED VIDEO AND SEX TOYS! 
The Sexual Adventure 


That Never Ends! 

Just fill out the coupon below and we'll 
tush our brand-new 64 PAGE ALL 
COLOR CATALOG crammed with 

HOT, HOT VIDEOS, SUPER SEXY 
VIBRATORS, LOVE KITS, POTIONS, 
LOTIONS AND MORE! Everything 
you need to have a really great 
time! And everything we sell 
comes with our iron-clad 
guarantee of satisfaction. You'll 
love it or we'll refund your 
money! 

When you place your order we'll 

ee ou informed about our 

GRE IONTHLY SPECIALS, 

CASH GIVEAWAYS, FREE 

TRIPS AND A WHOLE LOT 

MORE! 


Don't delay. Send in 
the coupon today to 
begin the sexual 
adventure that never (= ~ 
ends! The catalog is 
absolutely FREE so 
you have nothing to 
lose and a lot to gain! 


Ultra Corporation 

P.O. Box 3560, Milford, CT 06460-0399 
Please rush me my Bedside Delights in an unmarked envelope 
absolutely FREE! 

Canadians! Send coupon to Ultra Corp., 4944 Decarie Bivd. CP305. 
Montreal Que, H3X 3T6. All orders shipped trom within Canada. 
PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY 


Dept. FC91 


Name 
(Tam over 21 years of age) 


Signature 


Address 
City 


State 


* #1 Phone Sex Service 
* 2-Girl Calls Only $52 
* Sexy Women Waiting , 


In Your State 
* Want Them To Send 
You Their Panties? 
* Save $$ On Package, 
Deals } 


Get Your 


FREE 


XXX VIDEO CATALOG 


On Videocassette! 
Superstars In Action! 


Soft Warm 


on 


Rain 


Phone 
Sex Girls 


| International 


EROTIC 
TALK 


Let me be your 
secret phone 
fantasy 
affair 
* Low Rate 
* Direct 
call back 
available 
24 hrs. 
TORONTO 


| may be just a country girl, but give 
me a chance and try my hot panties! 


1-800-444-5544 


ASK FOR ys, 


HEATHER 
, 3 24 


HOT 
PANTIES 


. Pye Fulure 
» « » Sodom 
Span 


Order the hottest videos at low, low prices from VideoMail's 
action-packed catalog on videocassette! Watch scenes from 
our most popular selections—see lusciously endowed women 
and well-hung men hit the peak of orgasm. This crotch-soaking 
video catalog is YOURS FREE! (Pay just $3.95 postage & 
handling.) All videos recorded on high quality videocassettes! 


Send coupon below to: 
VideoMail 
P.O. Box 1550 « VHU15 
Madison Square Station - New York, NY 10159 


Look to VideoMail for XXX Video Values! 


ie (No cash or COD's please.) 
QO , rush my FREE Video Catalog On Videocassette 
#9021 in plain packaging. Enclosed is my check or bank money 


order for $3.95(P&H). 
Send my videocassette in!_| VHS L| Beta format 


NAME. = 
(lam 21 years of age or older.) 


ADDRESS 


CITY. 


Hottest 


“Cumm on and 
Rock ‘n’ Roll.” 


“WILD WOMEN WANT 
YOUR BOD!”’ —Teri 


Partyline « Kinky Personal Ads « Confessions 


Touchtone phones only! Have M/C or VISA ready. 99* per Ye minute. Prices subject 
to change without notice. Billed discreetly as ‘‘National Communications.’ Must 
be over 18. 


Gabriele’ 


FOR YOUR 
HIDDEN DESIRES! 


OX 5429 « SHERMAN OAKS « CA 914 13 


EE aE) 508-3220 cise 


HOT. LIVE CONFERENCE 


1(800) 766-TSTV 


99¢ per 1/2 MIN. MC/VISA 8) Bae 


DEEP, DARK, SEDUCTIVE, OMINOUS 


CHAITIBERS 


FOR * SUBMISSIVES * X-DRESSERS 
* BAD BOYS * FETISHISTS 


MISTRESSES AWAIT YOUR CALL AT 


818-991-4700 


— PHONE SESSIONS ONLY — 


INSTANT CREDIT * DIRECT BILLING 
NO CREDIT CARD NECESSARY! 


* TOLL-FREE FETISH LINE: * 


800-477-1548 


9¢ PER % MIN. MC/VISA 


i ORGY 


Live Wild Sex rey ° as ee oars 


1-800-950-NIKI... 
1-800-999-4SIN.. 


One On One Sex ® Erotic Message Exchange 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


726 ORGY... 


$2 min, ® $2.75 first min. only * You must be 18 


4 “g 


MEET 
BEAUTIFUL 
SEXY LADIES 


-AMERICAN- 


-LATIN- 
-ORIENTAL- 


TALK LIVE 
NATIONWIDE! 


_ ALL MALE! 


Le 


oTH 
TR pens 


d= 800 999 73 1 31 


nutes) $2.00 The) FirstiMinute) 


I=8 B00 0-933 4444 


kere. 


H EMP D 
EXCITING PHONE CONTACTS Dale Sexy Gals! 
$006-370-998 $4 min. $2 4st min. 48 Yrs 
Heather is Ho eather is Horny Heather is Available. Cali her at J 
4-900-988-6060 and Heather will fantasize with you at a time and,. 
_humber of your choice. Only $19.95 call_ 
~ SENSUOUS & AGGRESSIVE Coll JACKIE 212-840-5 
4900-44 Sal )0 m 


STRICT PHONE WORKOUTS Wit HOT POWER Women 
212-472-2769 of 204-489-4785 VIMC/Amex 24 Hrs. 


GET OFF ON 2 GIRLS! 
RECORDED FANTASIES 

VOICE MAIL BOXES 

BULLETIN BOARD 


FREE PHOTOS! “s For Stimulating Convers a a ee \ 
i XXX CLUB CONNECTIONS R ‘98min, 

HOT |-ON-I Coll §-000-456-3924 Us C 

UF _ CALIFORNIA GIRLS—Call PAM & MINDY 243-859-2442. 2 


KISS MY CUNT FEED ME YOUR T 
Prone Sex 244.740.0005 244740008 


*) wf 
{qe 


ONE ON ONI 
PARTY LINI 


PERESONAL MESSAGES 


‘95imin $2.95/4st min, 


THESE SEX STIMULATORS MAKE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN ROUTINE PLEASURE AND A FAR-OUT EXPERIENCE THAT'S ABSOLUTELY NOVEL 


Just slip iton and be 
gently caressed by 
the soft, skin-like 
latex. She straps it 
on, slips into it like 
anties, and she 
you up the ass, 
or fucks her girl- 
friend. It's complete 
with a 7” solid cock 
you've wanted to try 
all those kinky 
fantasies. 


Try it, you'll cream 
all over it. Made of 
lifelike latex, it has 
a little motor built-ir 
that'll shake your 
socks off! Press the 
squeeze ball pump 
and pump up for 
some real fun. Re- 
quires two AA bat- 
teries, not included. 
Prepare for a 
BLAST! 


Slip your dick into this 
machine and sexercise 
your weapon. This vac- 
uum devise will help 
you to enlarge your 
cock to its maximum 
size. Your hard-ons will 
be bigger, stiffer, and 
longer lasting. This 
organ enlarger has 
been tested and 
proven for many years. 


This 6 inch cock and 
2 inches across with 
balls and the fee! of 
flesh will get that 
pussy and bung- 
hole for action. 
Made of flesh col- 
ored latex, and 
molded to look and 
feel like acock ready 
for action for any 
kinky fantasy you've 
_ wanted to try! 


HOLD ON, THERE, PARTNER. This 
stuff is SUPPERY! A rare ond exotic 
TURTLE EMOLUENT makes this o 
reol gush-rusher! She'll lead you 
to her G-spot. She'll land you on 
her clit. She'll hock your hand to 
lube her nipples. And she'll ploy 
all day with your penis if you let 
her dob o drop or two of this 
body-lubricant-compantible lotion 


. 


7) Give her a 110 Volt charge. | 
Just plus this eight-inch 


This 5 foot life size 
doll holds up to 200 
pounds of your body. 
She has long silky 
hair with her match- 
ing vaginal haircom- 


like skin with ripe 
cal breasts and 
uscious vagina that 
vibrates at your 
command. 


“cy I 


FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY 


little VARI- 


Strokes up and down, up and down, 
with a degree of control from a 
feather touch to a definite squeeze!! 
Once the ORO STIMULATOR is in 
Place, your hands never need touch 
your penis!! You can change 
Positions, lie on your back, kneel. 
stand up, sit... the ORO 
STIMULATOR will still gently, or 
firmly, stroke you!! NOTHING can 
mold itself to you like this exciting 
device!! Excitement you can hold 
in your hand!! 


CUMS COMPLETE with 
batteries and a top-of- 


sleeve, anal sleeve, 
vaginal sleeve, nipple 
sleeve. ROMP ALL 
NIGHT with this KINKY 
BOX OF TRICKS. The 
vibrator is 7” plus 
sleeves! Orgy onward! 


95 


1640 W. Adams Bivd., Los Angeles, CA 90007 


electric plunging penis- 
shaped vibrator into the 

wall — and watch her 

climb the walls. Soft-latex | 
covering a ribbed, springy x 


Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage 
Calif. residents add 634% Sales Tax. 
OFFER VOID IN CANADA 

Probably the worst thing that can happen to a swing- 
ing stud like . 18 when you're ready for SUPER 


HOT and HORNY night of loving, and you blow your 


cum before the person you're with even gels wet and | certify | am over 19 years of age 


go-getter, Get this and get | Signature 
slicky! “STAY-UP" has been designed with you in 


her going! | 
mind! Scientifically formulated to assist in getting it 
up and keeping it up, "STAY-UP" will put the punch | Name 
back into your prick, and keep it up, hot, hard and 
ready! This is truly the answer to & maiden’s prayer! 


Address 


| City: — ee eee Sie 
| CO charge my credit card as follows: 0 Mastercard 0 Visa 


SO: Sere of Oe | Checks and Money Orders Accepted 


inch ersatz penises. 
Strap one on her 
for that she-male 
look! Or slide it 
over your cock and 
Grive her wild with 
double-dick 
dreams. This is a 
lifelike penis that 


Is that tight little bung 
i, wimout a Guat 2 | Card No. 
Spemnarsaeen,” 12 7906 
tne by using the Bu | (10 170M 
your partner's asshole C1) 450P 
fas S eomnconeh Bak 2 264C 
pao nr nf ny ria 0 264D 
eee 0 272D 1 234A 
» | L) 259G ‘ OO 152C 
C) Please send free illustrated brochure. 


C) 259H 
CX) 259K 
0 259Y 
C2 268F 
C) 270H 


LOTS of FUN! 


FAEE ACCESS 


2WINGER’S 
PART W (LUN: 


Personal ads of swinging GIRLS, GUYS 
& COUPLES, in their own voice! 


Every ad is a Phone Ad! 


Place your own phone ad — we provide 
FREE VOICE MAIL BOXES! 


Talk to ANY of our advertisers on our 
FREE ACCESS Party Line! 


Join the fun in a GROUP CONVERSATION 
and then if YOU choose 


Break off from the others and hold a 


GET ON YOUR KNEES PRIVATE CONVERSATION! 


IMMEDIATELY! 


seth ae | 1-900-USA-SWING 


AND CALL ME SO GET PERSONALS 


SEX CATALOG! 48 
FULL-COLOR PAGES 
— BOOKS! VIDEOS! 
VIBRATORS! 


money can 
GUARANTE 

FREE SEX PRODUCTS WITH 
EVERY ORDER! 


You'll gat a tre 
with your cate log 


99¢ } Ai 8 7 
Iboro otek” BILLED MC 4g DELTA 


8 


AND MUCH, 
MUCH MORE! 


Send in your 


TODAY. 
[Adam & Ev & Eve 


P.O. Box 200 Dept. HU235 
| Carrboro, NC 27510 


| [_lYes! Send my sexy full-color Adam & Eve catalog 
absolutely FREE 


| TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY 
| NAME 
| SIGNATURE (| am over 21 years of a 
| ADDRESS 5 4 7 ? 
$2 PER MIIN. © CHARGED DIRECTLY TO YOUR PHONE BILL. © 18 OR OLDER. 


" 
\\ 
EA 


Ir “iil BI-GIRLS LIVE 


i SOO-DIAL SEX 


The ultimate phone fantasy 
Swank Magazine 


VISA/MC/AE Direct Call-Backs Available MAJOR CREDIT CARDS « DIRECT CALL-BACKS i 


MEET HOT 
FOXY YOUNG 
GIRLS 


AE/V/MC DIRECT CALL BACKS 24 hrs every day 


abe i A -9533 


ALSO TRY 1-900-988-1-O: N-1 
LIVE SPECIAL TREATMENT* ALWAYS 1 ON 1! 


Hours of Hot and 
Informative Videocassettes! 


Lessons in 
ust 


LIVE Phone Sex 


4/7 


LARA 


Wet Real Live People ® 


¢ ’ 
we ee 


e 
MtAAAALY 


Cee ee 


Finally on video . - 
... the first ever, te 
live on camera 

step-by-step | 

"how-to" de— 4) 
monstra— : 
tions! ’ 
Here are four™:..| ; 


erotic self- a the Foe Mt 
a* 

help tapes = 

where all the major sex acts are 


explored in explicit detail in 
this quartet of Iessons in Iust! 


ip 


1-800-666-MATE.. 


ONE ON ONE « ALL LIVE * LOW FLAT RATES 


1-800-456-WHIP. 


MEET SINGLES & 
LIVE ORGYLINE © ONE ON ONE * SEXY RECORDINGS Exchange Numbers 


How To ENLARGE , 
vous SENS SHE-MALES * TVs * TSs * DOMINANT LADIES Best Phone Sex 
Meet Scott Taylor... 95¢ per half min. — Visa or MC — You must be 95¢ half min. — Visa or MC 
“king of penis enlarge- 


ment and see actual 
penis growth occur 
fight before your 
eyes! He's bigger than 
John Holmes and you 
can now find out 
exactly how his tech- 
niques can work for 
you! No man inter- 
m ested in increasing 
ma penis size can be 
without this tape! 


O How Io Perform 
FELLATIO. 


COUNTESS ANNE'S 


HOUSE 


of 


DOMINATION 


UNUSUAL 
TECHNIQUES 
TO TAKE YOU TO 
NEW HEIGHTS! 


Karen Summer can 
teach any woman 
how to give perfect 
head, even perform 
‘Deep Throat’. See 
her and others dem- 
onstrate and dis- 
cover some new and 
‘special’ tricks} Mag- 
nificent and vivid close-ups! 

0 Ihe Fine Art of ANAL INTERCOURSE, 
Luscious Erica Boyer surrenders her ass in this 
common sense primer for anal novices and 
hardcore buggerers alike! A spectacular and 
most daring video! Packed with outrageous 
footage of how to fuck ass! A must for any 
collection! 

O The Fine Art of CUNNILINGUS, 

See Mark Wallice go down on tender teasers 
Tiffany Blake and Kari Foxx. Learn anything 
and everything you'll need to know about 3 

sucking pussy . . . Including special secrets to j LL D O 
doing what every woman wants and doing it ALL FETISHES 


better than any man alive! Raise your make- WELCOME f 
out score by becoming an expert! " ‘ 
NOTHING : ‘ 

$ for $37.95 « all 4 for only $39.95 | [ATTA /\ Geese TO PLEASE YOU! 
PLEASE USE ENTIRE AD AS YOUR ORDER FORM : » ’ 
TO ORDER: Send name, address & ZIP code. Enclose ' CALL NEW YORK’S NYMPHOS... 
hi ing, Gell resiclonts rg 172k ; Peotone fot 

y ‘ ia) s ax, ror 
CBO" fond $8 for Pa ony: Conan orto] (LoL I ee = (718) 263°2023 

.S. funds — no C.O.D.'s. =e 
Send to: VCR Dept. HU391 2 | 2 e si 6 6 . - ©) 0) 2) MC/VISA/AMEX 


P.O, BOX 35445 « Los Angeles, Ca 90035 


NO CREDIT 
= NEEDED 


$2 Per Min. 
You Must Be 18 


A PENIS LENGTHENER THAT 


GUARANTEES 


YOU GAIN 2 TO 4 INCHES OR 
YOUR MONEY REFUNDED! 
compare the difference 


BEFORE 


These photos show the ACORN PENIS 
LENGTHENER after it has done it's job. 
Note the increase in diameter of 25%, 
and the dramatic increase of 52% in 
length - MORE THAN 3 FULL INCHES! 


The APL is new, simple and the logical 
way to reach maximum dimensions in both 
length and width. Now you can discard 
the weights and vacuum devices. No more 
straps, fasteners, air sacks nor constrict- 
Ing bands. APL makes these obsolete. In 
no time at all - APL will prosthetically 
make your penis 2 to 4 inches longer. It 
will also thicken your penis as much as 
25%. And, if this isn’t enough - it will 
make you harder and firmer -— which in 
turn can help you control premature 
ejaculation, APL is simple and easy to 
use and we guarantee it to work! 


Regular $29.95 
meeg Price 
Custom Heavy Duty 
Model only $22.95 


mail to: CAROUSEL SALES Dept Hu391 
P.O. Box 4234, Woodiand Hills, CA 91367-4234 


ometimes | get the itch 
so bad that all 113 pounds 
of me cries out to be 
rammed full of your love. 
[Are you man enough for 
Ime? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- N319 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
an itch for the big time.) 


P.O. Box 85142, L V NV 89185 


1=3.00-93'3-7 0'D!! 
TREATMENT 1-213-962-JODI ff 


(Unlimited Time for only $40) | 


r 7 
1 i 
i 
i 1 
, ' 
1 1 
f : 
1 ’ 
: ” 
i Q 


X-TRA BONUS! 


(213) 854-3425 


DIRECT CALL BACK 
M/C, VISA, AMEX UPON REQUEST 


The ultimate phone fantasy. 


sot (212) 840-1060 


, Complete Satisfaction ¢ le ' 24 Hours LIVE! 


nc YV 
WU 
900) | 900) J J, j= 


7 K, y, XXX 
| New! Talk "tl Tt Tplodes!" 1(900)999- HEAD 


00 per minute 


Double Header Have It Ready 


By 1.0038 HeAD 7 ~~ 1(900)999-HEAD 


-Morgan, Candi & More! -Pussy Kat 


Nothing Like It 
Hollywood Starlets 


4 1(900)999- HEAD |, &@’ ™ 1(900)999-HEAD 


-Passion Must be 21 


PRIVATE 
pancer 


“I can make 
your cock dance 
just for me.” 
Call me, 


CREDIT CARDS NEEDED 


AE/VIMC 
DIRECT CALLS a by 
“J ) 


~Leullk, onagelat 


OUR TEXAS HOT ASSES ARE WARM & WET 
Phone/Panties! (214) 233-4512, 233-4517, & 233-4519 


1-900-370-9919 — Meet Beautiful Sexy Ladies TONIGHT! 
All Areas! $1 Min/$2 1st Min. Over 18. 


LARVA’S GROSS TALK!! Sick & Perverted te By HSA/ MC 99¢ PER 1/2 MIN. a 
$25 NO Collect Callbacks! (415) 567-4578 oy ae eee = 2.00 per min. 


RX: NAUGHTY NURSES PHONE SEX! 
Kinky Fantasies To Blow Your Mind! 
$25, No Collect Call Backs 415-567-4578 MC/V/AE 


HORNEY COEDS 213-294-CUMM V/MC/AE 
KINKY GIRLS 213-660-3825 “LIVE” 24Hrs. 


L.A.’s HOTTEST GIRLS! $12 eee eeececcees 
No Pate cae 


I NEED IT 654. CAN'T STAND IT. $2/Min 


1-900-654-BAB 


415-621-1187 $13 VIMCIAE 24Hr's LIVE! 
APRIL, PEPPER, SHANE, HOPE, SARA, LISA—Direct Call Back 


1-312-262-9800 ; 
—__fawsexcowmacrst___ Call and 
KINKY FONE SLUT/UNTAMED FANTASIES find out 
Wierdos Welcum $13.50 415-261-1720 ‘ 
where the 


TONGUE LASHINGS BY WOMEN IN COMMAND! ; ; 
CREDIT CARDS, $35, M-F 10-10. 212-242-3613. action 1s! 


BEST LIVE SEX! 


THE ! 
1-800-688-0600 (V/MC 24 HRS) 


CALL THE LOVELINE! GIRLS, GUYS, SWINGERS ($1/Min, $2/1st) 


1-900-654-LOVE (5683 


Screen Sensations! 
Searlat 
Eandie 
1-900-226-0300 Veronica 
1-900-226-0400 Monique 


lee yo eo S2 per minute 


I'm a wet, nasty girl that loves to 
suck. Call me or my friends for 
hot, juicy climaxes 24 Hours a day! 


(800) 755-SUCK 


OOC PERHALF MIN. MCAVISA =o 7 B82 S 


(800) 48-TRAMP 


99¢ PERHALF MIN. MCAISA 8 7267 


(900) 999-6600 


99¢ PER HALF MIN. BILLED 10 YOUR PHONE 


(602) 299-9800 


UP TO 1/2 HR OF UNRESTRICTED HARD CORE!!! 


(900) USA-4-SEX 


$14.99 PER CALL 872 
BILLED TO YOUR PHONE 


(200) 999- mic 


N.T.T. P.O. Box 445 cotisdale » AZ « 


Ask 305-963-3022 
MARY wajon CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 


DIAL 1-800 


825-5347 
1-800 


825-5347 
1-800 


TRY 
825-5347 
1-800 


825-5347 


99¢ PER 1/2 MIN MC/VISA 


763-273 8 


Ever been too embarrassed to 
ask © question that you really 
need to know the answer to? 


Hi, I'm Toni and | just turned 18. I've 
done some modeling for clothes and 
swimwear, but what | really want is to 

do some wild poses for you.Everyone 
thinks I'm shy and innocent, if they 
only knew what | do behind closed 
doors! Ever since | lost my virgini- 

» ty I've been horny 24 hrs. a day 
\ and I've done some bizzare 
things to satisfy my urges. So 

if you hurry and send me $3 

for samples or $5 for 8 color 

j photos, I'll show you what 
| bizzare really means 


/ T.C. P.O. Box 549 o 
E. Islip, NY 11730 fpOAS 


SPECIFY a VHS OR 1) BETA WHEN ORDERING FROM COMPANIES BELOW 


SCENE AND MAG TITLES 
1, Sweet & Wet 
2. Sizzling Slits 
3. Roomates 
i 4. Hungry Snatch 
5. Crotches For Cum 
6. Housewives in Heat 


® 6 Sample Scenes $5 
= 6 Sample Mags $3 
® Color Catalog $5 
® Rush Service $1 


CAMEO VIDEO 


28 ‘WASHINGTON STE 939 
j CHICAGO, IL 60602 


BI ¢SEXUAL 
VIDEO * 50280" 


=15Scenes$G6 =25Scenes$8 = 20 Mags $7 
= All Color Catalogs with order only $5 
er Rush Service $1 = RUA Insurance $1 


ON ONE VID nae 
THATS MORE THAN ONE A » MINUTE! 


@ YOURS FREE! Just to get you on our mailing list! You only 
pay $6 for P&H! Must be 18 years or 


older to order. Send name and addr, tot VIDEO OFFER ll 
OQ Add $3 for Fir Service |Dept. A31 

P.O. Box M877 
|O Add r 48 Pa or Cat. |Gary, IN 46401-0877 
COL OSSAL COMBO MAGAZINESI!I! 
Over 500 pages of hot pictures & cumshots. Send only $9 P&H. 


10 Scenes $5 
25 Scenes $8 
KKK KeKKK 
1s 


tum Dripping 


a 
a 
* 
a 
i 
a 


Must be 18 years or 
older to order. We want 
you as a buying cus- 
tomer. Send full name 
) and address & remit to: 


PATE VIDEO _ pept asi 
P.O. Box M827 Gary, IN 46401-0827 


iCTIO 


TREE Postage & Tandling 


Must be 18 years oF 
Older lo order. 


BLACK SATIN 


Dept. A31 
P.O. Box 12007 Merriiiville, IN 46411 


yrs. to 0 
MAMMOTH PRODUC 
P.O. Box 10935 Merrillville, IN 46411 


TEN) DOUBLE TITLES 


tr 


OUBLE cassette 


e Ailtwenty A All Color! AllHHardcore 
European size up to 8 1/2x 11 


HEC eres ald 


Use entire ad to order. name and address and remit to: 


FANNYS VIDEO | Dept. A31 
P.O. Box 5460 Chicago, IL 60680-5460 


RUSH $5 FOR GIANT 
CATALOG & FREE SAMPLE 
BEFORE YOU BUY. 

Musy be 18 yeans ro onden, Use 
tnting ad vo onden. Send full 
mame and addacss and amir vo! 


CUSTOMER SERVICE INQUIRIES ONLY - 1-219-942-0303 


Every 30 minute tape Is 
mrnes packed, crammed with the 
ha lest, hottest sex imaginable! 


Must be Ppa 
Send entire ad & remittance to: 


ONE TIME DEAL obept.a3i_ | 
P.O. Box 370 New Buffalo MI 49117- 0370 


® 15 Scenes for $8 
® 40 Scenes for $12 
#20 ick, Glossy 
All Color Mags $10 
= $1 Rush Service 
= $1) BONUS GIFT 


8END NAME, ADDRESS 
} & REMITTANCE TO 


APEX INDUSTRIES Dept 431 
25 E. Crake acl Suite #939 
Chica ll 60602 


a all 4 Titles ONLY $12 
. Rash $1 @ Catalog $8 
@ 100% Del. insur. $2 
Must be 18 years or older to 
order, Use entire ad to order 

and remit to: 


SURPRISE SALES 
P.O. Box "S" Michigan City, IN 46360 


© All 30 Episodes only $151 
O $5 First Class Service ; 
[| 


» Must be 18 yrs. to order, Send full 
p.m name & address and remit to: 


POE Box 1¢ 0935 Merrillville, IN 4641 ba 


ADD POSTAGE 
US $2 
CANADA $3 
FOREIGN. .....$7 
Do you envy 

men who have 
large penis size, 
like 8, 9, or even 
10 inch erections? 
Envy no more! 


BUILDS UP 
AMAZING 
SUCTION 


CHECK 
VALVE 
ASSURES 
SUSTAINED 
SUCTION 


possible. Gentle 
suction massage 
makes the amaz- 
ing difference 2 
Compare SIZEMASTER to units costing twice as much 
and more, even $60 electric models. Yet SIZEMASTER 


—— SURE SEAL RIM 
FOR PERFECT BOND 


is only $13.95 and has a 30-day money-back guarantee, 


Amazing offer... amazing product! Won't she be 
surprised & delighted! Ask your doctor about 
SIZEMASTER. Sold as a novelty only 

NOTICE: The U.S. Post Office, without clinical tests, 
has forbidden the claiming of permanent penis 
enlargement, and we make no such claim. But after 10 
years and half-a-million sold, we have less than 1% 
dissatisfaction. And with a 30-day money-back return 
privilege, you have no risk. So you be the judge. Order 
today from 


To avoid delay be sure to include postage 


MR. BIGG, INC., Dept. HU162 
P.O. Box 7100, North Hollywood, CA 91609 


ePirone 
Personal 
Ad's: 


Fantastes 
Mrtimited 


For your Hardest 
destres/ 


Always there 
Always discreet 


Always available 
(upon request): Very HOT 
Couples & 2-Girl Calis! 


1-800-34-SPEAK 
(1-800-347-7325) 
— VISAIMC — 


eGOO"TTOEDRITE 


Aides: 


Sexual 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


Today, people are interested in improving 
the quality of their lives. ..and exploring their 
own sensuality with options from the Xandria 
Collection. 

The most important aspect of satisfaction is 
trust. Trust us...thoughtful consideration 
goes into each product in the catalogue. Qual- 
ity, value, and sensual appeal are all important 
elements. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

Itis a very, very special collection of sensual 
devices which can provide a new and entirely 
positive source of pleasure. It includes the 
finest and most effective products available 
from around the world. 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. 

The Xandria Collection has a unique three- 
way guarantee. 


First, we guarantee your privacy. 

Everything we ship is plainly packaged and 
securely wrapped, with no clue to its contents 
from the outside. All transactions are strictly 
confidential, and we never sell, give or trade 
any customer's name. 


Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
If a product seems unsatisfactory. ..simply 
return it for replacement or refund. 


Third, we guarantee that the product you 
choose will keep giving you pleasure. ... 

Should it malfunction, simply return it to 
us for a replacement. 

The Xandria Gold Collection. ..a tribute to 
closeness and communication. Celebrate the 
possibilities for pleasure we each have within 
us. Then send for the Xandria Collection Gold 
Edition Catalogue. It is priced at just four 
dollars which is applied in full to your first 
order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing to 
lose. And an entirely new world of enjoyment 
to gain, 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. HUO391A 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 
Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. ($4 U.S., $5 CAN 
£3 U.K.) 


Name 

Address 

City ‘ 

State es Zip 


lam an adult over 21 years of age 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 874 Dubuque Ave., South San Francisco 94080 
Void where prohibited by law 


ee 


THIS IS THE ONLY PHONE NUMBER 
YOU WILL EVER NEED!!! 


1-800-988 
“ (9 8 8-7 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


JOIN LINE 
OR 
GO OUT ONE-ON-ONE 
WITH 
THAT WILD SOMEONE 
Yo 


U 
HAVE ALWAYS WANTED 
TO MEET 


HEAR PHONE ADS 
FROM PEOPLE OF 
EVERY LIFESTYLE 
WHO WANT TO 
MEET YOU 


LEAVE AN AD OF YOUR OWN 


HURRY HAS 
ALREADY STARTED!!! 


cai ANAL ALICE 


ww. 


os 


» — 


MC/VISA/AE ~ Direct Call Back upon request 
(818) 506-8824 


HA 


You'll peo 
LIVE PHONE SEX | 
1 24HRS 
AE/WMC DIRECT CALLS 


ad 
(213)-854-3425 
DIRECT CALL BACK 
M/C, VISA, AMEX UPON REQUEST 


I vearn to be” 
crammed full of | 
your love—I ‘f 
need it bad! 


.V 
’ 


at 
305-985-1311 sins tewnc 


| LOVE IT IN MY REAR 
CALL CORNHOLE CONNIE 


< 


ASK FOR 
FREE'GIFI.. \em 


(213) 854-3425 


DIRECTCALL BACK 
M/C, VISA, AMEX UPON REQUEST 


American Heataes 


Til Minds © ExcitingGirls Ma cit 
duicyerc lining up to meet you a Ol 


Messaces {rom women Ne N uu 


AViGuey re i youtatca.,, Richt \ 


Nome red ii cand jeeded| *, . 
— 
7 


may 


Call 


1) Opals 3 00 


Ri 1 Y h { N 0 W $2.00 per minute. $1.00 for each additional minute. 
Callers must be 18 years of age or older. 


Where the Foxes Hang Out! 
Hot, Hungry California Girls! 


The Super Sex Line 
Only 99¢ per ta min. billed on 
MC/Visa as IWM Communications. 
Touch tone phones only. 

Adults only. 


Hyves = 


All personal ads are from real women who want to 
meet men in your area—No Phonies, No Games! 
. i ‘ 4 ¢@ : ~- rz ir ' 7" F- ' . -_ | : | i 


ON THE FOXY 
PARTY LINES! 


Girls Waiting for You, NOW! 


Horny Girls who want to 
Meet You! — 


The eet Fontasy f 
¥ Women’ cob j 


1-900-446-1213 


No Credit Card Needed! 


we 
4 
f 


“e DER st ace eS * ee 1 a 
You can have erect measurements up to 12 inches! 
Enlarge your pe potential! 


ala ! NARI BES) Have You ever been embarrassed Dy 
’ wn pri | the size of your penis? Have you tried 

to convince yourself it's not how big 
itis but how you use it? As longa as 
your sex pariner needs to be 
completely filled, you owe it to 

NRIGINA! PRICE: yourself to do something abou! 
jarger penis now! 
0 


Did you Know a woman 

will stretch and enlarge to 
accommodate a large penis 
imagine her excitement as y 
penetrate deeper than you é€ 


have Detore 


The answer is called hypermia, a medical term 

describe blood filling into caverns of your penis. The 

caverns expand causing your penis to grow In 

diameter. The Superior pump action and sealed vacuum 

of our penis developer urges your penis to grow te 

mammoth proportions. Our penis developer is not just a 

vibrator like some electric units you may see advertised. 
Remember, it is ep 2 slow super pumping action 
of ours age designed penis pump that builds 


your penis F 


NOTICE: Our hand held penis pump as shown is not an 
electric massager or vibrator unit which may be dangerous, 
especialy with liquids and gels, and cause electric shock and 
possible injury. 


e hand held peni METCO PRODUCTS Dept. 13H 


BOX 3572, VAN NUYS, CA 91417 
O HEAVY DUTY PENIS ENLARGER AND VIDEO $35 


Q HEAVY DUTY PENIS ENLARGER $24.95 
Q SCOTT TAYLOR VIDEO - VHS ONLY $19.95 
ADD $5 SHIPPING RUSH SERVICE $2 


NAME. 
ADDRESS. 
CITY/STATE/ZIP 


‘inkiest, Wildes 
Way-Out, 


Video Scenes 


HARDCORE 
VIDEO SCENES $10 


hipping 


OOVHS CIBETA 


| 


INNOCENT GIRLS 
SEDUCED BY HOT, 


HARDCORE VIDEO SCENES 


Luscious 

Lactating Ladies 

In Heat, Fuck And 

Suck And Get 

Sucked! 

Complete Collection 
QVHS U BETA 


HORNY AND 
HARD STUDS 


PUBLISHERS PROMOTION 
FOR NEW CUSTOMERS 


Select 5 Ab attiey FREE (a $50 
to $60 value)! Just send us your 
name and address. 


CO CLASSROOM SLUT O SISTER — SUCK OFF 
OC WET SHOTS OO ASS FUCKED 
C1) SUMMER CAMP WHORE CI DADDY'S DOLL 
CCUM EATERS CJ PLAYGROUND BABE 
CJ VIRGIN CHERRY OTHE Z00 SLUT 
(FAMILY FUN O GIANT CLITS 
(1 JUNGLE SEX C1) BLACKS AND BLONDES 
0 BIKER GANG BANG 
CO FIRST MASTURBATION 


Pick any five magazines 
free. Enclose $3 post- 
age. Your order will be 
rushed to you with our 
giant discount catalog 


*T| ENCLOSE $3 POSTAGE 
m 24 HOUR SERVICE — ADD $2 


PRIVATE PUBLICATIONS 
Box 3572 Dept. 13H VanNuys,CA91407 


OM Ole Tb ithes7 
ONLY Sto 


ADD SZSHIPPING 4 S2-RUSH SERVICE 


BOX 1381 STUDIO CITY. CA. 91614 
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Liquid Nourishment 
bie Dose 


walB@ne 


only SIO 
Add $3 Shippin 
Rush Service 
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ROYAL SALES Dept. 13H 
Box 1835, Studio City, CA 91604 


VIDEO & MAGAZINE PRICES 
O6FOR$18 012FOR $24 
O ALL 24 FOR $36 
VIDEO OVHS (© BETA CIRCLE SELECTIONS 


2345 67 8 9 10 11 12°13 
15 16 19 20 21 22 23 24 


MAGAZINES CIRCLE SELECTIONS 
23.48.87 8 0.10 33. 32 
15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 


FREE CATALOG POSTAGE & 
WITH ORDER SHIPPING $3 


ORUSH SERVICE ADD $2 ENCLOSED § 


STATE/ZIP 


Ce 
| AM OVER 19 YEARS OLD AND REQUEST THIS MATERIA 


April is not the month to set aside earthly pleasures, as 
HUSTLER, with four photo-features of five no-foolin’ women, 
grinds into the hot, sticky morass of the age-old rites of spring. 
Follow a leonine cave dweller into her private crevasse, where her 
milk-heavy tits stand ready to nurture; meet a fortune-hunting 
island girl with a golden body, silver hair and an amazing little 
self-polishing ruby; help a soft-skinned, fire-haired dream girl out 
of her fishnets and onto the pillows; and gape alongside a lucky 
guy who stumbles upon a show-stopping blonde-on-blonde duet 
in the apartment next door that’ll have even the tone-deaf stroking 
high-C. That’s HUSTLER. In April. Better catch your breath. 


As a popular hero of the Vietnam War, staff sergeant Barry 
Sadler’s top-ten song, “The Ballad of the Green Berets,” brought 
world sympathy to the war effort in 1966. Sadler subsequently 
wrote 30 or so combat novels, probably describing a bullet 
trajecting into a human head more than any writer on earth. When 
he died in an American hospital 14 months after a bullet shattered 
his own skull in Guatemala, investigations ripped the lid off the 
covert life and times of modern-day mercenaries in Central 
America. Writer Paul Mulshine brings the jungle hotspot home in 
Soldier of Fortune, a gripping account of Sadler’s last hurrah. 


In these halcyon days of puritanical dick-and-cunt bashing, you'd 
think contemporary younguns would be less crotch-happy 
than in times past. Think again. For a clearer picture of youth and 
sex, listen to four teenage girls whose frank talk continues 
HUSTLER’s quest to broaden the boundaries of sex education. 
The Mouths of Babes, an interview by writer Bob Richards, is 
unrehearsed, unedited and X-plicit. 


April’s Sex Play counts the inches in Joe LaPino’s “Grand 
Illusion,” a firsthand report on penis-extension devices; Bits & 
Pieces startles the world with “Uses for Women Other Than 
Sex” (forget about cooking and cleaning); Beaver Hunt flushes 
the best native game out of American bushes; and Hot Letters 
proves once and for all that public disclosure really does benefit 
by a witness-protection program. HUSTLER in April adds sig- 
nificantly to the warming of the planet. It’s the pinkhouse effect. 


JOINME 
ONE ON ONE / 
ON MY HOT, 
PRIVATE, 
LINE! 


. 


Where fantasies 
come true... 


I’m waiting for YOU... 


No callbacks or waiting 


Open 24 hours a day - 7 days 
Most major credit cards accepted 


ees 


SPECIAL MEMBERSHIP RATES 


